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- VULGAR READER. 

4 profanum vulgus et arceo 
WHICH means no more in civil Engliſh than that 

I entreat you, gentlemen, not to give yourſelves the 
trouble to read theſe Imitations ; if they had been 
Intended for your entertainment, they would have 
been executed in a different manner. 


A poor friend of mine is at this inftant languiſhing | 


in a priſon for what you muſt think a very uncom- | 4 


mon caſe; many an honeſt and ingenious man has 
had the misfortune to be thrown into gaol for debt ; 
no one, before my friend, for having paid his debtg—- 
in ſhort, for giving up all he was worth to an honeſt 
tradefman upon a ſimple contract, withaut leaving 
himſelf one ſhilling to oppoſe the fiftitious claims of 
2 confederacy of attorneys, 
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Theſe varlets, Gentlemen, have collected all the 
iniquity of the law into a focus to conſume him, for 
no other reaſon but becauſe he was a mortal enemy 
to their wicked practices. As I have no fixed poſ- 
ſeſſions in this ſublunary world, nor any movables 


of value but my poetry, Jam exactly in the ſituation 


of another inſpired writer, and can truly ſay, - ſilver 


and gold have I none; ſuch as I have will I give 


. unto thee”—theſe imitations therefore were-intended 
for the amuſement of my friend, and of all thoſe 
who, like him, are in trouble, and are troubled like 


him with more wit than money; a certain proof, 
Gentlemen, that you have no claim to any part of | 
this benefaction, as it is well known that all of you 
have equal ſhares of both——and that many of you 


are immenſely rich, have titles and privileges, and 


are not only bleſſed with. the ſun-ſhine of fortune, 


but are favoured with the moon-ſhine of the court. 
Enlightened by whoſe magic beams, you dance like 
fairies round an enchanted ring, and terrify weak 


mortals with your gambols. | 
5 Having 


HFlaving nothing farther to diſcuſs with you at pre · 
ſent, x beg leave, Gentlemen, for the ſake of ſaving. 
charges, to ſend a few lines under your cover to my 
_ aforeſaid friends and brethren, _ 


My dear friends, I know you will conſider. that 
imitations of Horace, in this manner, have never 
been well executed hitherto, and perhaps never will, 
unleſs ſome of you take. that buſineſs out of the hands 


of the nobility and opulent gentry of this land, who 


have enjoyed, time out of mind, an excluſive right / | 


to all imitations of the.odes of Horace, whether re- 
ligious or prophane, moral or immoral, chaſte and 
ſober, or ebrious and unclean—their claim is derived 
from .a conceſſion of Tuvenal—Satur l, cum dicit 
| Horatius, obe! and therefore no one, ſay they, that 
is not ſaturated with claret and champaigne, ſhould 
preſume to imitate his odes. Horace, it is true, has | 
been always the favourite poet of the Court; but 
nothing can be coneluded thence, for he has alſo 
been the favourite poet of the Church, inſomuch 

5 that 


that many of our learned clergy have dedicated their 
whole lives to explain his text, and preferve it En- 


corrupted. Horace's lyre is to our clergy what Bu- 

chanan's bagpipes are to their brethren of Scotland, 
neither acknowledging any ſuperior but David's harp. 
This attachment in both countries has its foundation 

in carly education, and I believe is interwoven with 
the principles of our religion. I remember when I 
was at a public ſchoo}, under the direction of a wor- 
| thy divine, our firſt leſſon for the morning ſervice 
was a chapter of the Greek Teſtament, and the ſe- 
cond was in Totus Teres, a favourite deſignation of 
my maſter, who was a facetious man; for his favou- 
rite Flaccus—( Totus teres atque rotundus) : by his 
means 1 was introduced to Horace as early as the 
Evangeliſts, and contracted an intimacy with him, 

long before I had the happineſs to have the leaſt ac- 
quaintance with St. Paul. | OY 


I would not infinuate that the Horatian Iyre 'may 
not be touched with as much grace and ſkill at a 


nobleman's 


of 4 mee eee er + 66 — — — 
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nobleman's or a rich commoner's modern feat in the 
country, as at the ancient ſeats of the Muſes—the 
_ priſons and. the garrets of this metropolis the 
ſame taſte and Judgement, the ſame eaſe and ſpirit, 
with the ſame creative ſtamina, may be found in 
both—but the Muſes will not be treated like kept 
miſtreſſes for their looſe pleaſures, or to toy and 
trifle with after buſineſs or a debauch ; thoſe haughty 
damſels muſt poſſeſs the whole ſoul without a rival; 
the leaſt appearance of avarice or ambition, or of any 
paſſion foreign to them, will draw down their con- 


tempt and indignation. 7 


Wherefore finding in myſelf every diſpoſition 
imaginable for their ſervice, a moſt potent and ſtre- 
nuous inertneſs, with a ſovereign inaptitude to any 
purſuit that can be deemed profitable, uſeful, or ne- 
ceſſary, I can ſcarce doubt but my endeavours to be 
agreeable to the Nine will be more acceptable than 
the impertinent airs of men of quality and fortune, 
who think they do them an honour when they vouch- 


ſafe to take notice of en. 
IMI- 
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IMITATIONS. 
or 
HokRACES ODES. 
Book 1 ODE HI. 
TO JOHN WILKES, ESQ. 


Tux man religious to his W 

And a firm Chriſtian, firm as you, 
Whoſe principles are like his ſword, 

. True to dame Honour, whilſt des true; ; 


Like you, 1 at tyrant peers; 
Nor can the baſe apoſtate's vote, 
Nor ruin, thundering in his ears, 
Cram Tory nonſenſe down his throat. 


Hambden and Pym by arts like theſe 
To glorious patriots once gave law, 

And now give nectar on their knees, 

15 To both the Georges and Naſſau. 
Vol., Hs 1 et. Ner 
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Nor with leſs art fanatic Vane 

Rul'd the wild Whigs by frantic pray” r, 
Like tigers patient of the rein, 

When Bacchus ſteps into the chair. 


Cromwell, Bellona's charioteer, 
Aſcending to the rcalms of day, 
With fiends and furies in his rear, 
Through ſtorms and thunder forc'd his way. 


Thus to her Sydney Freedom ſpoke— 
& Truſt thee I will, tho' oft betray'd ; 
% Tho' Wentworth *, for lewd folly's yoke, 


Left me and the Athenian maid. 


* Remove yon foreign dame with ſpeed, 
% That wicked judge, thoſe courtiers vile, 
& Men that can neither write nor read, 


And give me back my raviſh'd iſle. 


* Lord Rockingham, who accepted the Treaſury in 1765. 
i 


« *Tis well ſee the miſcreants fly: 
No Fay'rite now, with haughty mien, 

Shall dare to rival kings, and try, | 
Like Villiers, to ſeduce a queen. 


ce And with prophetic eyes I view 
* A monk, the laſt of Stuart's race, 
«In exile, and his ſlaviſh crew 
« Of perjur'd Tories in diſgrace 
? Treaſon and he to Rome are fled * ; 
% There let him reign without reſtraint ; 
And, when the ſpurious monarch's dead, 
« Let him be made a Roman faint. 


„ Whilſt ſeas divide us, let them ſhine, 


Let ſaints and martyrs for them battie; 


Whilſt Stuart's tomb, like Becket's ſhrine, | 


© Is only trod by Romiſſi cattle. 


* Lord Bute went to Rome in 1768, 


B 2 


On 


*« On Magna Charta's ſolid baſe 

HBritannia's Majeſty ſhall ſtand py, 

& Confin'd alone by boundleſs ſpace, © 
6 Her ſons ſhall conquer ſea and land. 


& Nor ſhowers of lead nor pointed ſteel 
hs Their native ardour ſhall withhold : 
Thrice happy, could they always feel 

The ſame innate contempt for gold. 
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& O Britons ! whilſt your banners wave 
In every clime, on every ſhore, 
ee Deep as the center make a grave, 


And bury that pernicious ore; 
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40 Left Tyranny again ſhould riſe, | 
<< Enrich'd and ſtrengthen'd by your gains, 
% Dazzle your delegates weak eyes, 
46 And bind them faſt in golden chains: 


4 « Chains 


ty I 


: * 0 * = A "2s : p * = " * HET _= : 


„ os * * 1 — 


4% Chains which, however, ſoon or late, 
9 break, as I have done before ; 


„ Your chains are not like thoſe of fate, 
«© That tie the Frenchman to his oar. 


| « For, ſhould the Goths again prevail, 
Should impious men again bear ſway, 
0 Their blaze ſhall, like a comet's tail, 
« Awe none but fools, and. paſs away. 


Ev'n if rebellion, a third time, 
* Shall rife again and leave her bed, 
„Freedom again ſhall load and prime, | | 
And the Third Brunſwick ſhoot her dead.” 


But hold this is too high a flight; 
J fear we both ſhall come to ſhame: 
Return, my Muſe, whilſt we have light, 


I am half blind, and you are lame. 


TR. ODE 


BOOK IV. ODE IX. 


To LOLLIUS. 
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'T oven born in an ungenial clime, | 
Where T. with brawls his tribute pays, 
"Tis poſſible, my lord, for Time 

To fancy theſe uncommon lays. 
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If Shakſpeare every Muſe inſpire, 


DN 
* aa 
— - — — ” — 8 
* wa 75 __ — l 
— wk * , — 4 
5 — A — 
2 


— r — 
— — 
TE on - 
— * FN. : - 
r — 


Sole ſovereign of the tuneful throng, 


Praiſe ſtill is due to Cowley's lyre, 
And Gray's ſweet melancholy ſong, 


Prior ſhall live with laughing eye 
Amongſt the vivid ſons of fame; 
Maids ever weep, and widows ſigh, 

And burn with Eloiſa's flame. 


Not Sparta's queen alone has tripp'd, 
Charm'd with fine breeding and fine clothes ; 
| : Other 
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Other fair princeſſes have ſlipp'd *, 5 
And troubled the whole world's repoſe. 


Teucer is not the only prince 

Famous for ſhooting the long bow 7. 
Troy has been loſt before, and ſince, 

By cunning, with a patriot ſnew. 
Heroes have bled as well as Hector, 

Both for their minions and chaſte wives; ; 
Elſe how had Cromwell been protector, 

Or Charles and Edward loſt their lives ? 


Pitts with the ſame aſpiring mind 
In dark oblivion are gone down; 
But they have not the luck to find 
Churchills ꝓ to hand them to renown. 
* Brantome furniſhes us with many examples of royal frailty, 
+ Cydonio arcu—the Cretan or long bow. See St. Pauls Epiſtle to 
Titus, chap. i. ver. 12. Xenleoas evra. The Stuart race of princes 


were as famous as Teucer for the Cretan bow. 
+ Charles C A the poet, who celebrates Lord Chatham i in his 
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Worth,  undiſtinguiſh'd by applauſe, ; 
But equals ſloth ; nor ſhall the chief 
In livid filence guard our laws, 


Forgotten like a mouldy brief. 


Supremely wiſe when wiſdom's wanted, 
Prudent where caution is a merit, 

Upright, inflexible, undaunted, | 
Pure and enlighten'd like a ſpirit, 


| Sworn enemy to falſchood baſe, 
Againſt corruption firm and ſteady, 
Not for one ſingle heat or race, 


But always booted, always ready. 


You voſe at Freedom's ſacred call, 
Snatch'd her from th' invading great, 
Added new trophies to her hall, 
And fix'd the goddeſs in her ſeat, 


* 2 


»Tis the wiſe uſe, not the poſſeſſing, 
The ſmiles of fortune or of kings, 
That can make wealth a real bleſſing, 
Or take from poverty her ſtings. 


| That 8 the virtuous man, | 
Scorning, though poor, to flinch or auler, 
Who for his prince or his dear clan 
Deſpiſes the impending halter. 


ODE 


BOOK III. ODE XXIX. 


To MAACENAS. 
Or FSPRING of Britiſh 1g of yore, 
To put your ſpirits in fine tune, 
I have ſome Burgundy in ſtore, 
Wich roſes for the tenth of une *. 


Quit thoſe damp glades, nor muſing mope, 
Enchanted with your arms acroſs, 
Fix'd like a ſtatue on a ſlope, 


Or the pagoda like a Joſs. 


Let not the noiſe of yon black city 
One moment diſcompoſe your peace; 
Look down on pomp awhile with pity, 


And let faſtidious plenty ceaſe. 


*The Preten:'er's birth day, 8 the 1 uſed to put white 
. Tofes in their boſoms and hats. 


A grate- 


E 


- 
5 * 
—_ — * 4 * 


* Fr 
23 6 


A grateful change to homely fare, 
A cot, a barn-door fowl, and mutton, 


Oft ſmooth the anxious face of care, 


2 


And fqueanuſhneſs herſelf turns glutton. 


Now Phoebus rages, Now the ſwain 


With languor drives his fainting ſheep 


From the parch'd meads and ſultry plain, 
To filver ſtreams and thickets deep. 


Upon the Thames there's not a breeze, 
No zephyr with expiring breath, , 
To animate thoſe horrid trees, 


Silent and motionleſs as death, 


There you form all your decent plans, 
To righteouſneſs give a new birth z 
And with your Tories and your clans 


Govern the princes of the earth. 


Heay'n 
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Heaven kindly keeps us in the dark, 
And, ſpite of all our fine-ſpun ſchemes, 
Lavghs when we overſhoot the mark, 


Both at our fears and ſanguine dreams. 


The preſents all we have to heed : 

| Futurity is like a current ; 

Now ſmooth and pleaſant as the Tweed, 
Now dreadful like a bighland torrent. 


Tumbling with fury down the vale, _ 
The rocks reſound the mountains rattle 5 
Pines float along with groves of cale, 
: Huts, plaids, blue bonnets, and black cattle. 


Happy is he who lives to-day, 
7 : Lives for himſelf, *tis ſo much gain, 
Whether the next be ſad or gay, 


Or the ſun never riſe again. 


"Tis 
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1 done — nor can the power of fate 
Cancel and ſet the deed aſide, 


Nor Fortune's inſolence and hate 


That loves to mortify our pride. 


Let her purſue her cruel ſport, 


Paſt pleaſures cannot be deſtroy'd; 


She cannot, as ſhe does at court, 


Vacate what we have once enjoy'd. 


Faithful whilſt ſhe continues mine; 
But, if ſhe violates my bed, 

The painted harlot I reſign, er 
And Virtue, though unportion'd, wed. 


* 


When the ſtorm beats, and ſeas run high, 


I ſhall not importune with prayers, 
The angry princes of the iky 
To 0 my curious Cyprean wares. 


Nor 


2 


3 


Nor duped by hope, like many a one, 


Stay blubbering beneath the deck, 
But, when both maſt and rudder's gone, 


Take to my boat and leave the wreck. 
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BOOK IV. ODE XVth. 
A TORY ODE. 


I Tried to ſing, and touch'd my ange, 
Of cities ſtorm'd and conquer'd kings; ; 

But Phoebus cried, What notes are theſe ? 
Forbear ; nor let thy flimſey fail, 
Swell'd by a light deluſive gale, 

Expoſe thee to the claſſic ſeas. 


This age has brought us golden days, 

Our guardian faint is cloy'd with praiſe, 
With trophies and triumphant banners; 

He lets St. Andrew clear the coaſt, - 

And drive the Whigs from every poſt, 


To ſweeten and correct their manners. 


* Alludes to the Acceſſion of the Tories to power aud places, ſoon 


after the Acceſſion of George the Third. 


Cæ far 


| Cæſar has ſhut the gates of Janus &, 


And our Mwzcenas + to contain us, 
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Apt to be mutinous and idle, 


ä Vamps the old arts, and makes them fit, 
And changes Pelham's fooliſh bit 
For Mansfield's ſcientific bridle. 


dean ont 
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| By theſe old arts, Britanniz 8 fame, 


Diffuſive as the Roman name, 
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In every clime has fix'd her ſtandard, 
As far as from the fartheſt Weſt 
To where the Phoenix builds her neſt, 


As far as ever Scotchman wander' d. 


Whilſt Tories rule, no civil fury, 
No perſecuting judge nor jury, 

Shall interrupt our ſweet repoſe; 
No angry parties draw their ſwords, 
No leaders with big looks and words, 

Shall lead their princes by the noſe. 


* The peace made by the King, in 1763. + Lord Bute. 


Our laws like thunderbolts are hurl'd, 
And echo'd round the conquer'd world, 
Their voice the ſtouteſt heart appals, 
Sachems in awful horror bound, 
Hear not with wonder more profound 
Niagara's tremendous falls. 


Whilſt we, our wives and children, all 
Aſſembled in the good old hall, 
And every neighbour young and old, 
With Chriſtmas merri ment and cheer, 
Plenty of cider, punch, and beer, 
Fiddles and pipes like barons bold, 


Shall toaſt with bumpers and huzzas 
The chiefs that fell in the old cauſe, 
And celebrate the heavenly breed, 
Sprung from a Latian ſwain's embrace “, 
When Venus took the form and face 
Of the fair daughter of the Tweed. 
9 0 The Anchiſes of the Tories was an Italian fidler. | 3 
8 Vol. II. PS ma 
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9 BOOK XXIV. ODE VIII. 

| 5 | 

SE TO DANIEL WEBB, ESQ. 

1 e 

4 1 Would, with all my heart and ſoul, 

* ol Send every friend a golden bowl, 

1 And with each bowl a purſe of col 

a To fill the bowl and make it ſmile, 

4 And to ſecure the bowl awhile, 

q ; rom being either pawn'd or ſold. 
To every military friend, 
Heroick tripods I would ſend, 

Tripods fit only for brave fellows, 

That is to ſay, crutches a pair, 


And one ſtout leg of the ſame ware, 
Made like the noſſel of a bellows. 


The ingenious author of the admired treatiſes on Painting, Poetry, 
Muſic, &c. &c. OR | 


Pictures 


[ 11 


| Pictures I'd ſend of every bel, 


I am ſo generous a fool, 

With ſtatues too and buſts for niches, 
Theſe 1 would ſend to none but you, : 
| The prince and mirror of virtü, 


If I was maſter of ſuch riches. 


As to virti, that point's decided, 
| You are ſufficiently provided; 
: All that you want of me is metre, = 
| You may have plenty at my forge, 
1 need not ſteal, like thrifty George *, 


From Paul, in order to pay Peter. 


I know the price of lyrick ſong 
Eaſy, yet elegantly ſtrong, 
And know that Beckford's head of marble, 
I mean that head the ſculptor made, 
That marble head will ſooner fade, 
Than any ng the Muſes warble. 


« Salas Grenville, 
"0-4: Your 


| 8 
« 4 F 
— 3 r — n _. As 8 IF 2 — N a SL te 1 1 * ** — r 2 7 
i. , — — .. a 
4 2 


Your fame muſt fly with wings of paper, 


Be you a Wolfe, a Howe, a Draper, 
Victor at Minden or at Canna, 

Or legiſlator great as he, 

That led the Jews through the Red Sea, 


And pamper'd them with quails and manna. 


Great bards great favours can beſtow, 
In heaven above or hell below, - 
They can convey you with a nod, 
F rom Styx, whenever they think fit, 
And call you up to heaven by writ, 


And make you an immortal god. 


Lollius * with acus may dwell; _ 
Minos and he may judge in hell, 
When future poets fing his worth, 
Bute may, like Enoch, be tranſlated, 
Then made a ſtar, and made related ” 
To flow Bootes of the North f. 1 
| And 
Lord Mansfield, 


+ 1 know there is claffical authority for this epithet, 
Sive e arctophylax five ęſt piger ille Bootes. Ov. Faſt. iii. 405. 


And Sandwich, if the Muſes pleaſe, 
Shall outwit Mercury with eaſe, 
And my lord duke outſhine Apollo, 


And each Olympick peer outvie 
Caſtor the jockey of the ſky, 
And Rigby bold beat Bacchus hollow. 


Yet I cannot help fancying the author wrote Sly, inſtead of Slow 
Bootes; he is repreſented in his northern ſituation watching his charge 
with unremitting vigilance ; and I am apt to believe that our Sly 
Boots is a contraction of Bootes. I have ſeen the ſame thought in a 
manuſcript collection of verſes compoſed by the profeſſors of a famous 
| univerſity upon the Revolution in 1760. It was beautifully purſued 
in the verſes of the aſtronomy profeſſor, which ſtruck. me ſo that I till 
retain them, „„ 
Attendant upon Charles's wane, 
Bootes, commonly called Bute, 
The brighteſt ſtar in all his train, 
Without all manner of diſpute: 
May thou forever fixt remain, 
Cunning and watchful as the dragon: 
Let Urſa Minor break his chain, 
And overturn the northern waggon. 
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BOOK I. ODE X. 


TO MERCURY *. 
GRANDSON of Atlas, the moſt chaſte + 


Reformer of the lewd and wicked, 
Moulding green ſenators like paſte, 


By catches and decorous cricket. 


Thee meſſenger of Jove I'll ſing, ; 
Profeſſor of the crooked lyre, . 
Jocoſely ſtealing to the ſpring, 
Through every crooked dark deſire. 


Robb'd and betray'd, ungodly John t, 


Threatning to ſhoot thee through the liver, 
Laugh'd when he found his arrows gone, 


And ſaw thee ſporting with his quiver. | 


* Lord Sandwich grandſon of the celebrated Wilmot Earl of Ro- 


cheſter. | 
+ Whoever heard beſides this author, that Atlas the father of Maia 


was remarkable for chaſtity ? Critical Review. 
1 John Wilkes. 


Leaving 


Leaving the Whigs at thy perſuaſion, _ 

Whilſt Pelham's beacons blaz'd in vain, 

Dives forgot his flaggellation “, OY 
And turn'd a Cocobite again. 


To pious ſouls, delightful benches, 
Bleſt Lord ! thy golden rod aſſigns, 
And works great marvels on light wenches, 


Grateful to princes and divines +. 


* Alluding to a tran ſaction of great notoriety which 8 to 
the Duke of Bedford at Litchfield. 
+ Superis deorum gratus et imis. 
| _ Grateſul to princes and divines. | 
As the author has not ſufficiently declared . which of theſe perſonages 
are the ſuperi deorum, we preſume, that he leaves them at liberty to 
toſs up for it, Monthly Review, 
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Book II. ODE VIIL 
To NELLY OBRIEN, 


Dr, Bentley has many ingenious conjectutes about 
the name of the perſon to whom this Ode is in- 
ſcribed; he inſiſts upon it that Barine is neither a 
Greek nor Roman name. The Society of Iriſh 
antiquarians have confirmed the doctor's opinion, 
and proved clearly that Barine is a Celtic name, by 


a poetical metatheſis or tranſpoſition of the letters 


* 


from Obrien. 


1 Would believe you once again, 
Were you a tooth or nail the worſe 
For every oath you take in vain, 


And every violated curſe: 


Though you bid Jaſus fire your bones, 
Confound yourſelf and all your kin; 
Blaſt thoſe bright eyes like precious ſtones; 


Damn Helen's limbs and Leda's ſkin, 
| Falſe 


Falſe and forſworn a thouſand times, 
Obrien's {till the public toaſt, 

Still grows more lovely from her crimes, 
Godby's intrigue and Welche's boaſt. 


Thy perjury and ſubtle arts, 
Venus and Cupid ſmiling view ; | 
Fell love that whets with blood his darts, 


On whetſtone of infernal blue *. 


0 


For thee our youth ſhoot up and grow " 
Each day adds captives to thy ſtore; 
Nor can the old exhauſted beau 
Forbear to hanker at thy door. 


Mothers and miſers fear thee {till ; 

Young beautcous brides are in alarms, 
Leſt thy maturer charms and kill 

Should draw their huſbands to thy arms. 


#* Lapis infernalis, or the blue ſtone. 
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BOOK III. ODE XXV. 


To BACCHUS. 


Waruts, O Bacchus, am I hurry'd, 
O'er mountains high, thro' woods and valleys; 
How are my ſpirits toſs'd and flurry'd, 
With ſudden and unwonted fallies ! 


| Hd 


W here can [ find a cave ta muſe 

| Upon his lordſhip's envied glory; 

Which of the Nine dare to refuſe 
To tell the ſtrange and recent ſtory? 


Mounting I ſaw the egregious lord *, 
O'er all impediments and bars; 
I ſaw him at Jove's council board, 


And ſaw him ſtuck amongſt the ſtars, 


* Lord Bute, made Knight of the Garter. 


E 


Not more amaz'd, with ivy crown'd, 


Thy prieſteſs, having booz'd all night, 
In chains of ice ſees Hebrus bound, 


And all the Thracian mountains white. 


I ſaw him top the Pyrenees, 
And loſt him in the blaze of day; 
At night I ſpy'd him at his caſe, 
With Anſer in the milky way. 


Thou, to whom N aiads bend their knees, 
That nightly ſport in Charlotte's * howers, 
Whoſe hands can pluck up foreſt trees, 
As eaſily as gather flowers; | 


Deign to inſpire my feeble ſong ; 
Deign to accompany my flight ; 
Inform me, Bacchus, when I'm wrong, 


Invigorate me when I'm right, 


Charlotte Hayes. 


. hate 
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I hate tame themes, abhor tame meaſure, 

And ſcorn the vulgar's taſteleſs praiſes: 
"Tis hazardous; -but O what pleaſure 

To reel with thee through pathleſs mazes ! | 
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BOOK III. ODE XXVI. 
To VENUS. 


Ox CE, though not lately, I confeſs, 
I lov'd, and lov'd with ſome ſucceſs ; 

But now, ay now, tis quite provoking, 
Now I will hang up my fine cloaths, 
Hang up my harp and take to proſe, | 
And try to turn my pipe to ſmoaking. 


Samples of hair, in fine condition, 
Surrender'd by fair compoſition, 
Taken by ſtorm, or won by guile; 
Writings, for writing ſake, not reading, 
15 Aſſignments, grants, and ſpecial pleading, 
Shall blaze in one funereal pile. 


Mountains 
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Mountains are hoary oft with ſnow, 
When all the vales are green below, 
Still, Venus, let me cleave to thee; 
Let Chloe but a while be kind, 
Then, if my Chloe change her mind, 
Chloe will only copy me. 


E 
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BOOK III. ODE III. 
To THOMAS SCROOPE, Eſa. 
f REMEMBER, friend, tad ſhun exceſs, 
| 111 ſuited to a life ſo frail and ſhort ; 
Let no perplexing care oppreſs, 
No giddy joy to inſolence tranſport. 


Whether, to gloomy thoughts reſign'd, 

By drops, like ſullen thaws, hours melt away, 
Or the gay ſun-ſhine of the mind 

Fills all the ſoul with intellectual day. 


Whether, in ſocial bowers, you ply 
The feſtive bowl, or, by ſome dimpling ſtream, - 

Indulge the ſentimental ſigh, | 
At life's abſurd, inexplicable dream: 


Let wine and elegance unite, | 
Their choiceſt bleffings largely to iifpendis 
Quicken deſite, improve delight, 


And give the ſweeteſt feelings to the ſenſe. | 
Whilſt 


Whilſt fate the preſent bliſs beſto ws, 
Catch the important moment, ere 'tis paſs d, 


Fleeting and pleaſant as the ſhort-liv'd roſe, 


by 
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Exhaling fragrance to the laſt. 


Thoſe groves you view with looks ſo tender, 
Thoſe flow'ring ſhrubs, rear'd with a parent's 
You muſt relinquiſh and ſurrender [ care, 


To the capricious fancy of your heir. 


Nor boots it, whether poor or rich, 
Whether you are nobly born or meanly bred ; 
Whether you drop your being in a ditch, 


Or leave it lingering in a bed. 


For, ſoon or late, the fatal mY; 
Shall iſſue forth our laſt relentleſs doom; : 
To exile ſent, without return, 


To endleſs reſt, and an eternal tomb. 


Grazie 


„ 


Grazie a 2P inganni tua, 
 Alfen reſpiro, 0 Mice; ; 

Alfa uno infedele 

Ether gli dei pietsd. METAZTAs10 


To Miss — 


| 13 to your wiles, deceitful fair, 
The gods, ſo long in vain implor' d, 

At laſt have heard a wretch's prayer; 
Alt laſt 1 find myſelf reſtor'd. 


From thy bewitching ſnares and thee ; 
I feel for once this is no dream 

I feel my captive foul is free ; 
And I am truly what I ſeem. 


J cannot now, as heretofore, 
Put on indifference or diſdain, 

To ſmother flames, that burn no more, 
To hide a paſſion void of pain. 


Vor. II. 0 | | D EE With- 
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Without a bluſh, your name I hear, | 
No tranſient glow my boſom heats ; 


And, when I meet your eye, my dear, 


My fluttering heart no longer beats. 


I dream, but J no longer find 
Vour form ſtill preſent to my view ; 


I wake, but now my vacant mind | 
No longer waking dreams of you: 


Abſent for you, no more I pine, 
= But wander careleſs day or night; 
=o Preſent, no word, no look, no fi ign, 


Des diſturbance or delight, 


I hear your praiſe, no tender flame 
Now thrills reſponſive through my veins; 


No indignation, only ſhame, 


For all my former wrongs remains. 
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I meet you now without alarms, 
Nor longer fearful to diſpleaſe ; 

1 talk with eaſe about your charms, 
(Den with my rival talk with eaſe. 


Whether in angry mood you riſe, 

Or ſweetly fit with placid guile, 

Vain is the lightning of your eyes, 
And vainer ſtill your gilded ſmile. 


Loves, it your ſmiles, no longer play 3 
Your lips, your tongue, have loſt their art; 


- Thoſe eyes have now forgot the way 


That led directly to my heart. 


Whether with grief the mind's diſeaſed, 
Or the unburthen'd ſpirits, glad; 
No thanks to you, when I am pleaſed, 
You have no blame, when I am ſad 
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Hills, woods, and lawns, and bleating flocks, 
| Without you, captivate me ſtill, 
5 But dreary moors and naked rocks, 
Tho' with you, make my blood run chill. 
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Hear me; and judge if I'm ſincere; 
That you are beauteous till I ſwear; 
But Oh! no longer you appear 
The faireſt, and the only fair, 
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Hear me; but let not truth offend, © 
In that fine form, in many places, 

I now {py faults, my lovely friend, 
Which J miſtook before for graces. 


And yet, though free, I thought at firſt, 
With ſhame my weakneſs I confeſs, 7h 
My agonizing heart would burſt, 
The agonies of death are leſs. 


Who would not, when his ſoul's « oppres's, | 
Gladly poſſeſs himſelf aa 

To pluck a ſerpent from his breaſt, 
Who would not bear the ſharpeſt pain? 


The little ſongſter thus you ſee 
Caught in the cruel ſchool-boy's toils, 
Struggling for life, at laſt, Ie me, 
Eſcapes, and leaves his feather'd ſpoils. 


His plumage ſoon reſumes its gloſs, 
His little heart ſoon waxes gay; 
Nor falls, grown cautious from his loſs, 


To artifice again a prey. 


Perhaps you think I only feign, 
I do but ftrive againſt the ſtream, 
Elſe why for ever in this ſtrain, 
Why talk upon no other theme? 
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It is not love, it is not pique, 
That gives my whole diſcourſe this caſt ; 
Tis nature that delights to ſpeak | 
Eternally of dangers paſt, F 
Carouſing o'er the midnight bowl 
The ſoldier never ceaſing prates, El, 
Shews every ſcar to every ſoul, 
And every hair-breadth *ſcape relates. 


1 


Thus the poor galley ſlave, releaſed 
From pains as great and bonds as ſtrong. 
On his paſt ſufferings ſeems to feaſt, 
And hug the chain he dragg'd ſo long. 


5 To talk is all that I deſire; 
When once I let my larum go, 

I never ſtop, nor once enquire, 
Whether you're entertain'd or no. 


Which 


* 


Which of us has moſt cauſe to grieve ? 
Which fituation would you chooſe ? 


1, a capricious tyrant leave, 
And you, a faithful lover loſe. 


T can find ih in every rout, 9 85 
With ſmiles as falſe, and forms as fine; 33 
But you muſt ſearch the world throughout, 
To find a heart as true as mine. 


US om; - ODE 


: F ULL long to laughter-loving fancy wed, 


A foe to nought but treachery and art, 


Though mirthful folly ever claim'd my head, 


My friends and country always had my heart. 


Erato, void of true celeſtial fire, 
For thee, weak maid, my feelings a are too firong: : 


Clio, for once, will animate my lyre, i 
And let my country have one virtuous ſong. 


Whilſt wretched Albion for ages mourns 
Her conquering ſons like laurel'd victims ſlain; 
O could I write, upon their ſacred urns, 5 
A verſe as laſting as Britannia's pain | 


Bluſh, bluſh, to read how injur'd Braddock * fought ; 
| Braddock in whom were ever found ally'd, 


The ſoldier's ardour with the chieftain's thought, 


The ſtoic's fortitude, without his pride. 


* Genera) Braddock, killed in America, in 1755- | 
Unmindful 
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VUnmindful of the hero's dying prayer, 
Heaven ſtruck a dreadful and avenging blow; 
A blow that wrung from England in deſpair, 
Thoſe bitter tears that flow'd for Wolfe * and 
| Howe 1 8 


Congenial ſpirits, each a ſa FINS ct 
Each great as any chief in ancient lore, op 
Born to extend her glory and her grief, 
| Beyond what Britain ever knew before. 


Valiant in arms, courteous and gay in peace, 
See Williams t ſnatch'd to an untimely tomb ! 
With every art and elegance of Grece, 

And all the energy of patriot Rome. 


And Armytage &, alas in blooming youth, 
Left undiſtinguiſh'd in a hoſtile grave, 


* General Wolfe, ſlain at Quebec. 

+ Lord Howe, killed before Ticonderoga, July, 1758. 

+ Sir William Peer Williams, Killed at Bellifle, in the year 1761. 
a an epitaph on him in Gray's Works, 

$ Sir John Armytage, member of parliament for York, killed at St. 
Cas, in September, 17 58, a young gentleman of en fortune and great 


expeRation. Wh 
om 


Whom neither plighted love, nor candid truth, 
Nor ſpirited integrity could ſave. 


Lo! tow'ring Downe *, impatient of repoſe, 
| Borne on immortal Fame's impetuous wing, 
Falls in the midſt of Britain's fierceſt toon, 
And blaſts the wreath deſign'd him by his king. 


Learn, Britons, from your king, on worth to ſmile, 

Or heaven may ſtill have greater ills in ſtore: 

Brunſwick's fair race may ceale to bleſs your iſle, 
And liberty forſake her native ſhore. 

* Lord Viſcount Downe of the Kingdom of Ireland. He died Dec.26, 

1760, of the wounds he received at Campen, in Germany. He was 


one of the knights of the ſhire for the county of York, lieutenant colo- 
nmel of the 25th regiment of foot, and colonel of the ſouthern battalien 


of the Yorkſhire Weſt Riding militia. 


THE 


THE 
ALDERMAN'S SPEECH, 
A DREAM, 
Againſt Wenning ch. DisTINCTION of PARTIES. 


SIR, 


THOUGH Lam apt enough to judge charitably 
of mens profeſſions, I cannot give unlimited credit 
to the moſt irreproachable without ſome ſecurity, 
much leſs to thoſe who for near a century have had 
nothing to ſubſiſt upon but the credulity of the peo- 
ple, and who never ſcrupled to ſacrifice their votaries 


for promoting any iniquitous purpoſe of their own. 


Gentlemen declare, Sir, their abhorrence of all 
party diſtinctions; they ſeem to flatter themſelves 
that the names of Whig and Tory will be extinguiſh 


ed, or melted down into ſome inoffenfive neutral, 


| ſhould | 
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ſhould we come to a reſolution to forbear the mention 
of either in this aſſembly.— ! do believe, Sir, the gen- . 
tlemen are ſincere; but whether their motives ate ſo 
pure, or the conſequences as certain as their wiſhes, 


may be doubted, and ought to be examined. 


5 We can be pretty ſure, Sir, from recent experi- 
ence, how far the influence of our forbearance, how 
far the example of our expreſlive filence in ſuch a 
caſe, will operate upon the minds of the many, by 
"obſerving its effects upon two other words of equally 

hoſtile diſcrimination. Words, Sir, which without 

any formal impeachment, are fallen into diſuſe, and 

were for ſome time paſt of ſo little ſignification 
amongſt us, that one of them was never mentioned 
without a ſneer, nor the other without a ſmile of in 
dulgence. Theſe, Sir, are the two ancient antago- 
niſts, corruption and independence. By our pru- 
dential meaſures we have indeed effectually prevented 
all indecent diſputes between them in this houſe; 
diſputes, Sir, that uſed formerly to retard, not only 
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our annual expreſſions of duty and affe&ion, but the 

real effects of thoſe expreſſions; expreſſions, without 
effect, of no more value than an anniverſary ballad, 
or any other periodical flower of congratulatory elo- 
quence. Without doubt, Sir, if this pattern of mo- 
deration was agreeable to the fancies of the multi- 
tude, they might fit down as contentedly, every man 
under his own wootkin cap, as we do under our own 
vines and fig-trees ; but the misfortune is that our - 
diſpaſſionate comportment neither conciliates reſpe& 
nor imitation : thus, Sir, we have ſecured our pri- 
vate quiet by practiſing what is frequently done in 
other good companies—when two fellows grow 
troubleſome the reſt agree to turn out the moſt ex- 
ceptionable of the two, never troubling their heads 
about his repreſentations without doors—what fol- 

lows, Sir? why the jovial crew being now delivered 
from interruption, drive on the pleaſurable hours till 
they begin to flag, and then diſperſe amicably either 
to ſcenes of love and gallantry, or to ſome of the 
many elegant amuſements that engage the paſſions 
and employ both the head and the heart. 
| Theſe 
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\ Theſe bleſlings of peace, Sir, may . be 
7; expected from realizing the propoſition before us; 
but as I find more exalted views are pretended, and 


more extenſive advantages promiſed from this medi- 


tated proſcription, I ſhall endeavour to ſhew the va- 
nity of ſuch expectations. Expectations, Sir, ſo ab- 


ſurd, that they cannot be treated with too much con- 


/ 


tempt, nor be put in too ridiculous a light. 


I have fat, Sir, ſome years in this honourable ſo- 
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ciety, and in that time heard many ſtrange doctrines, 
and many ftrange and even barbarous terms, from 
fome of our greateſt orators; but I never yet heard 

. be names that diſtinguiſn the two ſexes openly and 
deliberately pronounced within theſe walls. Can any 5 
| one infer hence that we admit of no ſuch diſ- 

| tinction, or at leaſt that we wiſh and defire that every - 
ap body ſhould be encouraged to act as if there was 
none? If it was poſſible for us, Sir, to conceive 
ſuch a wiſh, we muſt expect to be looked upon as a 
filthy pack of anti-naturaliſts, and would deſerve to 


1 $+ ] 
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be perpetuated, by the deſignation given to ſome of 


—__ A. - 


our predeceſſors, with much leſs ah * 


Rump, Sir. 


Gentlemen, Sir, may laugh—T have heard many 
in this houſe laugh at my honourable friend and bro- 


ther alderman——who ought to have bluſhed for 


themſelves I am ſerious, Sir; I would not be 


thought to ſpeak from the fumes of yeſterday, though 

I own it was a day of feſtivity.—If it was poſſible to 
ſuppoſe I faid, that we ſhould conceive ſuch a filthy. 
wiſh: and why not poſſible to ſuppoſe it, Sir? 
When I caſt my eyes upon the preſent majority, I ſee. 

a fet of gentlemen who have ſuppoſed, Sir, in former 


days, without making any ſcruple of declaring their 


ſuppoſitions to the whole world, that the greateſt | 


part of this houſe were then guilty of a much worſe 


kind of proſtitution ; much worſe, I fay, Sir, be- 
cauſe attended with infinitely worſe conſequences: it 
cannot be more againſt nature, Sir, to counteract her 


exertion, and prevent the execution of her plan, than 
| | 5 
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to deſtroy or debaſe the moſt perfect of her works. 
If one may judge of the fruit by the tree, the pub- 


Jick may indirectly reap ſome advantage from the 


_ firſt of theſe unnatural vices, by having a ſtop put to 
the propagation of ſcoundrels : but proſtitution in | 
this place, Sir, leads to patricide, the horrible ſuper- | 

lative of parental murder ; a crime too ſhocking for : 

28 Nannen of the law. 


If I can 3 Sir that the propoſal we are upon : 
is only calculated to ſerve the purpoſes of this exe- 
| crable. commerce, I need make no apology for treat- 
ing the authors and promoters of it with ſo little 
ceremony. | | 


To proceed properly, I muſt, againſt my inclina- 
tion, entreat you, Sir, to keep your eye fixed upon 
the two ſiſter fins, —Their ſimilitude, through all 
their naſty proceedings, is not to be paralleled by 

w_ other of the n catalogue. 


To 


IL 0 


To return, therefore, to my laſt — | 
You ſee, Sir, that it is poſlible for a majority of this 
Houſe, by parity of reaſoning, to turn their backs to 
the firſt great ordinance of their Creator, and to 


become thereby too unclean for any expiatory cathar- 


tic, but fire from heaven. Even in this caſe of per- 
dition; Sir, there are three ſorts of people who would 
eſteem themſelves particularly 1 in our I 
favour: and conjunRion. LEST ER . 


The er, Sir, are thoſe whoſe unhappy propen - 
ſity to libertiniſm drives them into the commiſſion 
of every vice however deteſtable, with as little com- 
punction, Sir, as you or ! would feel if we were to 
{ip into the moſt eaſy and natural tranſgreflion. 


The next; Sir, are thoſe mean wretches who are 


only withheld from a participation of the contami- 


' nated cup by penal terrors, without the leaſt plea of 


hereditary taint,” or of any vicious texture of the 
blood inflamed by a vicious education; wretches, 
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Sir, armed, both from complexion and inſtitution, 


with every tendency, with every habit, and domeſtic 


0 example, in direct contradiction to their unnatural 


inclinations. ” 5 1800 


The laſt of that ungracious Trio are thoſe unrelent- 


ing finners who make no compoſition with law or 


goſpel—who never deviate into the right way, but 
act uniformly in all circumſtances and relations with 


retrogreſſive deciſion. 


In like manner, Sir, there are three ſorts of pro- 


ſtitutes that bear record upon earth, who will exult 


in this hopeful expedient of ours, to level the two 


political diſtinctions:— The firſt, Sir, emancipated 


from vulgar prejudices, like their retrograde brethren, 
hold communion equally with both genders, and, 
like them, run round the circles of corruption, and 
go ſcraping about in order to be picked up by the 
diſſolute and abandoned. They were called Molles 


formerly, and anſwer the deſcription of Horace ex- 


actly: 
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actiy . Gaudent prænomine Molles :”—Accord- 
ingly, they are all Jacks, and Dicks, and Toms; and 


to this day take creat delight 8 prenominal Fon Rn 


arity with each other. The ſecond, Sir, are thoſe 


miſcreants who for the wages of ſin would ſell them- 


ſelves to the fouleſt pollution, if the bargain and fale 
could be tranſacted with impunity; 3 but from the 


alarms of conſcience, and the dread of being caught, 


they nibble at the bait they dare not ſwallow.—$0 


true is the French proverb, Sir, that ** Chacune n eſt 


« 3 bougre qui veut. 


The chird, Sir, to whom the reſt are ſubordinate, 


are the infernal agents, whoſe ſole employment is to 


ſeduce thoſe that ſtand, to keep down thoſe that fall, 
and to revile and traduce the incorruptible. But it 


will be aſked, who are theſe infernal corrupters | ? 


To which 1 reply, they who have the means of cor- 


ruption, and the will to corrupt; by the curteſy of 


England, Sir, the means may, but the will cannot 
be engroſſed by any party. Of the two, Sir, that 
Ba divide 
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divide theſe three kingdoms, there } is one that can 


have no more at preſent than the will, becauſe the 


other is ſolely i in poſſeſſion of the means, by forced 


| marches, by leaving an unſerviceable artillery behind | 
| them—their pretended patriotiſm, Sir; and, by 
abandoning : a baggage of no value—their integrity, 


they have at length attained that power by ſurprize, | 


for which they had been fighting in vain for almoſt 
theſe hundred years. If, fortune, Sir, has put into 


their hands the means, and the only means that can 


a ſecure their perſons and their power for a ſingle day, 


do we know ſo little of their gallant leaders to doubt 


about their proweſs and their will? Can we believe, 
Sir, that they will leave the fat buck, when they have 


him in their toils, from an apprehenſion of flatulen- 5 


cies and indigeſtion? No, Sir, their appetites have 


been ſharpened, their ſtomach is braced by a long 


courſe of ſteel and bitters. 


Wherefore, Sir, when ſome gentlemen talk ſo 


vehemently about aboliſhing the names of Whig and 


Tory, 


Tory, I think 1 have already thrown "topethar ſome | 
hints that will help to explain their meaning. =T hey 
have no objection to the names, Sir, they only hate | 
the principles of a Whig ; ; as on the contrary they 
love the doctrine, but abominate the name of Tory, 
becauſe that name implies a doctrine which they dare 
not openly avow ; a doftrine which they muſt follow 
or be undone; a doctrine, Sir, which they have no 
chance of propagating but by fraud and corruption, 
by the moſt profligate impudence and falſchood. 


Having cleared my foundation of a 2 deal of 
rubbiſh, Sir, I will now tell you why the Tories for 
above fifty years, not only acquieſced under this 2p 
pellation of 1 ignominy, but ſcemed to glory i in it. If 
during all that period it gave them no kind of of- 
fence when they had ſome pretenſions for diſclaiming 
it, muſt they not have had temporary reaſons for 
- their temporary acquieſcence ? They had reaſons, 


HS 


Sir, for they were then acting a ; downright lie, they 
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were then ſowers of rebellions, fires up of ſedi» 
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tions, promoters of ee ee wars wand tics ruin, 
and oppoſers of every wiſe and honeſt meaſure of a | 


truly wiſe and virtuous government; whereas their 


doctrine was diametrically oppoſite to their actions . 


unconditional obedience, Sir, to the worſt adminiſ- 
tration under the moſt deſpotic tyrant is their doc- 
trine, to whoſe diabolical commands the leaſt refiſ- 
tance is held worthy of death in this world, and of 
damnation in the next. With practices, Sir, ſo dif- 


- ferent from their tenets——they confounded the un- 
derſtandings of unſuſpecting men, and were moſt 


popular when they deſerved to have been ſtoned to 


death by the people. But now, Sir, things are 
greatly altered; now, when they are arrived at the 
conſummation of all their wiſhes, through the dirtieſt 
ways, and a moſt tedious journey, no wonder that 


they want to ſhuffle off the marks of infamy, that 


make every one that has any reputation to loſe ſo 


ſhy of joining them, hoping when they are once 


ſnugly | ſettled, and have compoſed their perſons into 


A falkionable appearance, that they will eſcape the 


eyes 


eyes of the injured and jealous publick ; like ladies 
of the town, Sir, who fancy they are undiſcovered, 185 
when they contrive to thruſt themſelves into a bench 


amongſt modeſt women. Alas, Sir, it is all i in vain, 


the marks of the beaſt are written in characters not to 


be effaced—no herd, no crowd, can conceal theſe 
ſmitten deer—a Tory, Sir, may be ſingled out of any 


mob as eaſily as a Jew or a chimney- ſweeper. 


T have heard ſay, Sir, of late, that a Whig is only 


a creature of fancy, like a dragon or a griffin, that 


exiſt no where but in heraldry; and I have alſo heard 


looſe women ſay, Sir, that a woman of virtue is as 


much a being of the imagination as any other fiction 


in our eſcutcheons. 


I am affald, Sir, in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the words, | 


we ſhall not be able to. furniſh many ſquadrons of 


Whigs, nor above a legion of female grifſins, in all 
this great city.—But ſtill, Sir, it is the intereſt of 
virtue to rank thoſe on her ſide who are for keeping 

| E 4 © 


#3 


1 64 1 


— 
* 


n — 
— . n 8 


up the ſeparation; the lines that divide her and vice. 
can never be levelled without they are either forced 
or betrayed.— Though far from the perfection that 
has been found in ſome Whig heroes and chaſte 
heroines—the commoneſt ſtreet- walker in the ſub- 


| f: 43 N 
burbs of virtue, that never refuſed any favour but 


the laſt, and the moſt common Whig, Sir, deſerve 


better from mankind than to be ranked with common 


whores, and confounded with hackney Tories. 


1 1 diſcharged my conſcience, Sir, in deliver- 
ing my ſentiments upon the preſent occaſion with 
that freedom and candour becoming a man who has 
the honour to repreſent none but the free and gene- 
rous. If mobs and riots, Sir, have been frequent of 


late, I have ſhewn you to what ſort of men, and to 


what kind of principles, this univerſal diſaffection is 


owing. If I can find hereafter. any ſymptoms of, 


amendment amongſt the heads, you may depend upon 


my care, Sir, to endeavour to put a ſtop to the fer- 
mentation in the fæcal ducts. In the mean time, it 
4 may 
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may not be amiſs, Sir, by way of hint, to leave my 
compliments with you for my lord Duke, to inform | 
him, that though he has the power of the bags, and 
could let out his wind for as valuable a conſideration 


as Æolus did to Juno—even for a fine wench, Sir, 


Quarum quz forma pulcherrima Deiopeiam 
 Connubio jungam ſtabili propriamque dicabo. 


I acknowledge and feel, Sir, the ſtrength of the temp- 
tation, yet as I think it both impolitic and infinitely 
beneath him, 1 would not adviſe him to bluſter; for 
hc can neither raiſe a ſtorm without my permiſſion, 


nor lay one without my affiſtance, 
Non illi imperium pelagi ſævumque Tridentem, 
Sed mihi ſorte datum *. — 
Upon which the Alderman awoke, rubbed his eyes, 
rung his bell, and called for pen, ink, and paper, 
and a draught of ſmall beer. | 


Fd 


* Mr. Hogarth, alluding to the Sz2vum Tridentem, has put three 
enormous teeth into the mouth of our popular orator. : 
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10 MY LoD — 


WI ITH parts, tho little worſe for wearing, 


That ſcarce would pay for the repairing, _ 
A man paſt forty-five, 
Furniſh'd with indolence and pride, | | 
A huge tremendous ſpouſe beſide, 
To fave his ſoul alive, | 
Was ſitting yawning by the ſea, 
Twirling his ſnuff-box juſt like me. | 
Voanquiſh'd almoſt by ſtrenuous floth, 
He ſet himſelf a taſk at length, 
A taſk above his worſhip' 8 Frength, 
Above the ſtrength of both. 
“To fit with an attentive eye 
« To mark and take a ftri& account, 
« And know exactly the amount 
* Of all the wayes as they paſs'd by.” 
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So putting on, to ſuit the caſe, 
A calculating placid face, | 
He kept his reck'ning and , 
Till, by miſcounting grown confus d 
And conſequently diſamus'd, 
He broke the ſeries of progreſſion; 1 


Which, overflowing, fill'd him quite 


Up to the throat with ſpleen and ſpite. 
During this vap'riſh fit of grief, 


A Fox ſtepp'd up (my Lord, tis true, 


It was your genius, though not you), 
A Fox ſtepp'd up to his relief. 
Begin again, ſaid he, and mind; 
Why will you poiſon your enjoyment 7 
Are there not waves enow behind, 
Enow for your whole life's employment ? 
Of all thoſe millions that were lent, | 
Myriads of millions muſt have bounds; 


Olk all thoſe millions you have ſpent, 


I ſpeak of moments, not of pounds, 
Keep 
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Keep no account, nor heed the ſum, 
Iiime paſt is * nitchil, my good friend, 
Remember only how you ſpend 


The preſent and the time to come. 
* An Exchequer term, the charge is anſwered by a cipher. 
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T0 A GREAT LAWYER. 
P RAY tell me, Sir, in what reſpect, 
What harm, ſays Pert, in a pert gown, 


Do you imagine or expect 
From us, the ſervants of the Crownugy » * 
Why none at all, if you were wiſe ; 
And there, perhaps, the danger lies. 
But let me tell you, ſaid Sir John, 


(It was a roguiſh Whig that ſpoke) : 
How Zſop once was ſet upon, 
| And how he flung them with a joke. 
A ſet of jolly tars one day, 5 


Of Athens the ſupporters, 
Joking with Æſop in their way, | 
Juſt like a ſet of drunken porters ; $:- 
Come on, cries one, my cunning man, 
Unload that pack 
Upon your back, 


| ' Give us a Fable ſpick and ſpan. 

ö 5 Then claps him on the back, and hollows; 

4 1 On which, out came the tale that follows : 
= NATURE 


{ [ 1 23 ] = $ 
. f 3 | 
— 2 


Nearvunz had ſuffer d a contuſion, 


Old Ocean from his ſeat had wander d, 1 
When Jove, to clear up the confuſion 
And bring things to their proper ſtandard, 5 
Cried out, Drink, Earth, with all thy might, 
Threg, drunken bouts will ſet all right. b 
She drank ſuch draughts for the firſt time, 
The mountains, ſoaking like a toaſt, 
Uncover'd to the roots almoſt, 
| Appear'd with heaps of mud and ſlime. 
The ſecond. bout, the trees appear 'd; 
| The third, the valleys were quite clear d: 
Had ſhe continu'd in that cue, 
It would have been the worſe for * 
For by and by | * £45 
She muſt have drunk the ocean 8 ; 
And, if ſhe had, my witty men, 
What would you failors have done then ? 


Now, Sir, by way of application, 
Pray look at our low ſituation, | 
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Surrounded by a ſea of law, 
In imitation of our betters, 
We try to keep this ſea in awe, 

Like Xerxes and the Dutch, with 4 5 


That is, with many a bank and fence, 
Labour and infinite expence, 1 * 
Me keep in pretty decent bounds 


Prerogative, or royal pride, 
That overflow our neighbours' grounds, | 
And ſpread deſtruction far and wide. 
Suppoſe, from any cauſe you pleaſe, 


Vou, who are truſted with the keys, 


Who ought to watch againſt abuſes, | 
Should think it neither harm nor fin, 
To open all your gates and fluices, 
And let the foaming waters in. 

In ſuch a caſe, to ſay no more, | 
Reck'ning all thoſe that muſt be drown'd, 
And ſome perhaps that may be found 

Knock'd on the head aſhore, 

Tell me, ye men of ſubtile brain, 
How many Lawyers will remain? 


F ABLE. 


FABLE III. 


A Wolf purſu'd a Kid one day, 
Left by a ſhepherd through miſtake, 
A like a truant at a wake, | 

Loiter'd behind to ſport and play. 

So well Sir Lupus play'd his part 
There was no chance i in any Was 
For her eſnaps + 

Unleſs ſhe could eſcape by art. 

As he preſs'd hard upon her rear, 
The cunning jade, | 
Like a diftreſs'd and injar'd maid, 

Turn'd round, and dropp'd a tear. 
Dread Sir, ſhe cried, 1 ſee my ate, 

| Suſpend your hunger and your hate, 

Oh] let me hear that voice ſo ſweet, 


Charm me once more before my death, 


Vour humble maid ſhall at your feet, 
With joy, reſign her breath. 
The Wolf ſet up a hideous how!l ; 
'The moment he began to ſing, 
5 


1 


He made the woods and valleys ring, 
And frighten'd every beaſt and fowl. 
He ſcarce had rung a dozen peals, | 
When, following as they were bid, 

A hundred dogs were at his heels, 
Which put the Wolf to flight, and ſav'd the Kid. 
Thus hunted Liberty beſought | 

A reſpite for a certain ſeaſon, 
1 i 7s Begging, before he cut her throat, 5 
3 5 5 To hear her learned Butcher reaſon. . . 
5 10 f ; The Butcher made ſo great a din, 

8 Bi | His eloquence brought down the rabble ; | 
Glad to eſcape with a whole ſkin, 
Freedom left him and them to ſquabble. 
Bad tenets openly maintain'd | 
Are not ſo bad as good ones feign'd 
Filmer, ſo far from doing harm, 
Serv'd, like the Wolf, to give th' alarm. 
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F ABLE. Iv. 


| Teoumntrvorcs walking in his parks, 
His Grace, with eyes fix'd on the ground, 
Beheld an obje&t of ſmall mark, 
Made like a furz-ball, dark 402 round 3 
| And, like one trod upon, it broke, — 

Gave a loud crack, and ſent forth ſmoke. 
His Grace's diamond buckles ſullied, 
He kick'd the ball with great diſdain, ET | 

As if diſdaining to be bullied ; _ 
The ball look'd twice as big again. 
Again he kick'd, kick after kick, 
Then took a ſtone, then tried a ſtick ; 
The ball went on at ſuch a pace, 
It was grown bigger than his Grace. | £ 
Zounds ! ſaid the Duke, what have we here „ ; 
W hat means this fooliſh apparition ? | 
| Minerva whiſper'd in his ear, 


My Lord, it means the oppoſition, 
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. FABLE V. 

| Av V 
15 | A nail, or elſe a pointed ſtick, 

1 | Had pierc'd his foot into the quick; 5 

5 4 And all attempts to get it out were vain. 

it 1 With melancholy face, 9 | 
4 | Quite i in deſpair, he turn'd his back 5 5 
a 1 Upon both Regular and Quack, 

14 And told a Wolf his caſe; 

bt With you, ſaid he, my ſufferings end, 

70 Into your paws my life T put: 

37 Eat me; but firſt, Sir, condeſcend 

by | Jo draw the nail out of my foot; 

15 Let me enjoy one moment's eaſe, 

[7 | Devour me after when you pleaſe. 
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With teeth as hard as braſs, 
The Wolf drew out the nail; 
On which his patient, John the Aſs, 
0 Whifking about his Aſs's tail, | 
r | Full 
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Full at the Wolf let ly a froke, 11 
That broke his j Jaws, and would have broke 
A helmet, or a coat of mail, 
That ſpoil'd his inſtruments for drawing, 5 
And ſtripp'd him of his tools for chawing. 
Friend, faid the Afs, you are right ſerv'd; 


Why would you alter your condition? 


'Tis fit a butcher ſhould be ftary'd' 
When he ſets up for a phylician. 
A thouſand times it has been told, 
Tis true ; . 
But, if the Fable's trite and old, 
You'll own the application's new. 
A man of wealth, therefore of weight, 
A moſt notorious malefactor, 
Approach'd a miniſter of ſtate, 


With loaded hands, though no contractor; 


Five thouſand Hoares, five thouſand banks, 
A ring and twenty thouſand thanks; 
Take but this thorn out of my ſide, 
Prevent my fall; 8 
F 4 
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My boroughs, ever bound and tied, 3g H 
Shall wait your lordſhip's call. 
My Lord, ſaid he, naught can defeat us, 
If you will grant me my guietus. Sd 
*T was done; and bravely done, no doubt, ? 

For now he join'd his powers and ſtrength, ; 
And had the happineſs at length 

To help to kick his Lordſhip out. 
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FABLE VI. 


CROSSING a river ſwift and wide, 
A Horſe, with an indignant eye, 
Beheld a fooliſh piece of pride, 


A piece of dung come prancing by. 
Behold, ſaid he, that compoſt vile, 
The filthy ſtuff, 
That was behind me half a mile, 
Is now before me far enough. 255 
* But why ſhould this make a Horſe fick? 1a 
Delighted with malicious jokes, | | 


2 


Fortune plays many a worſe trick, 
When ſhe plays ſome of her fine ſtrokes. 
Did not ſhe, fearleſs of ap 
* But why ſhould this make a Horſe ick ? 
This is not any new vagary, 


Fortune plays many a worſe trick, 
Luotiet voluit jocari. 


For the ſake of the Ladies the Author altered it, 


Beſtow 
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Beſtow on him that rubb'd my heels, 


My maſter's widow and his coach, 


And kitchen-ſtuff, to greaſe the . 5 


The lucky dog, ſaid he, and ſmil'd, 
Has got her daughter too with child. 


FABLE 


© FABLE VIII. 


A FLOCK of Cranes newly come over, 
Buried in wheat up to the throat, 
Like oxen rioting in clover, 
Were taken at their table d 'bate, - 
Amongſt the ſet 

Thus taken up for vagrant game, | 
EE A Stork was found in the fame net, 

| Pretending to be ſick and lame. „ 
With whining voice, and face of braſs, -_ 
Juſt like a rogue with a falſe paſs, | 

| Seiz'd with a fainting fit, 


F 


| *Tis but a moment fince I lit; 
For filial duty in all ages 
Our houſe, ſaid he, was ever noted, 


By all philoſophers and ſages, 


By poets male and female quoted : 
5 My name is Stork, the Cranes will own 
No way related to their clan; 
I ſhould as ſoon digeſt a ſtone 
As either corn or bran. 


Believe 
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Believe not me, truſt your own eyes; 


Take and examine us by pairs, 


Our feathers are of different dyes 2 Ae 


How different mine is from theirs ! 


| Neither your colour nar digeſtion, 


The farmer cried, is now the queſtion ; 


That you were taken in this place, 


And in their company, is plain 
But, for the honeur of your race, 

You ſhall be puniſh'd as a Crane. 
Juſt ſo, one of the facred bench 


Was caught in criminal converſation, 


Not with a juicy tempting wench, 
That's an excuſable temptation. 


Caught in the fakt, for ſo the ſtory is, 


Of proſtitution among Tories. 


What do you think was his defence 2 


The metropolitan of = 
Exclaim'd, appeal'd to common ſenſe, 
Argu'd exactly like a Stork: 


_ Examine 
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Examine their's and my pen · feather; 
Birds of ſo different a plume, 
Vou will confeſs, I do preſume, 
Can never copulate together. | 

| But, in Crim. Con. having been taken, 
This could not fave his holy bacon. 


; 
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FABLE VIII. 


A GNAT upon an Or $ horn, 


Clapping his wings, ſang, forth his praiſe, 5 


Greater than the Unicorn: 
Hail, greateſt beaſt oi al that graze | 
Accept, great brute, my willing ſtrain; 
And; if my weight give you no pain, 
Which I much fear, 
Allow me to remain 
To charm your bovine ear : 
Great and mighty Chieftain, ſay, 
Whether ſhall I go or ſtay ? 
The Ox replied, 
Where inſignificance prevails, 


You always meet with empty pride; 


Depend upon't, it never fails : 


To me, vain inſeQ, 'tis the ſame, 


You may give over, or go on; 


I neither felt you when you came, 


Nor ſhall I miſs you when you're gone, 


Said 


Said — 8 read this Fable, 
And Pl explain it to the table. 
Obſerve Voltaire , that chirps and ſings 
Near Pruffia's King from night to morn; 
He is the Gnat that claps his wings 
_ - And ſings upon the Ox's hornn y 
Voltaire replied, the Gnat ſuits me; _ 1 
But why an Ox ? there I am dull ; 'F 
As for the Ox, ſaid Maupertuis, | 
I wiſh the Ox had been a Bull *. 
* If there is any ol theſe four laſt lines of the author, of 
which I hold him guiltleſs, to uſe the words of Jean Jaques, ce n'eſt 


« que pour ceux, qui ont (la Tact) Vodorat fin,” he ſhould have ſaid. 
- TT. SMELLFUNGUS.. 
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FABLE | IX. | 


N on a time a man of galten, 
AEſop has told it you before, 

In love, and blinded by his paſſion, 

At Athens wed a common whore. 

The whore, tranſported with devoti on, 


Leaving her lovers in the lurch, 


And alſo proud of her promotion, 


Attended daily the Greek church. 


Venus, to whom ſhe made her prayers, 


Rated her ſoundly in her ſleep : 


You ſtrumpet, give yourſelf no airs; 


In ſhort, becauſe I hated him. 


Your prayers, faid ſhe, and incenſe _ — 
Not for your ſake, nor for your vows, 
I gave your ladyſhip your ſpouſe, 
Nor, like dame Fortune, for a whim; 
It was becauſe in twenty places 
He had affronted all the Graces ; 


Give him a barlot for his kg ; 8 


Tho! chaſte, 70 Graces are ſo gay, 
Venus herſelf is ſo delighted, 
| So taken with their winning way, 
She hates all thoſe by whom they re aighted. 
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FABLE X. | 
Lr him alone; he's a Reviewer: 
* By ſuch vile traſh he gets his bread; 
And for that reaſon, ſcyex ſure, 
He well deſerves a broken head. 
A Flea out of a blanket ſhaken, 
A bloody-minded ſinner, 
Upon a Tailor's neck was taken, 
'  Marauding for a dinner. 
The Flea attempted a defence; 
The damage was ſo ſmall, 
That the offence 
Was next to none, or none at all; 
And furthermore, to ſave his life, 
Pleaded his children and poor wife. 
That's not the caſe, the Judge reply'd, | 
The harm is ſmall, *tis not deny'd; 
You did your worſt, and had your fill: 
z Die then, ſaid he, = 
Unrighteous Flea, 
Not for the deed ; but for the will, 


FABLE 


FABLE xl. 


| An Eagle pick'd up a young Lamb, 
; Careleſsly ſporting by her Dam 
Too feeble to protect and guard her: 
you might have ſeen her in, 
Juſt like a Lamb on a hook-ring, 
Swinging ſuſpended i in a larder. 
The bird kept mounting to the ſky, 
Ti, like a paper-kite, 


L.eſſen'd each inſtant to the eye, 4 


He vaniſh'd out of fight. 

A Jack Daw on a ſteeple top, 

Firſt taking a delib'rate hop, 
Reſolv'd to try what he could do = 

Refolv'd the Eagle to excell, 

Down, like a bird of prey, he fell, 
To ſeize, and carry off, the Ewe : 

His feet entangled in the wool, 

Neither Jack's wings nor paper- Kull 
Could reſcue him from his miſhap. ; 
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A Shepherd, ſummon'd by John's noiſe, 


[ 92 J 
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Took him, and, to divert his boys, 5 
Trimm'd him, and gave him a fool's cap. 


Now, Jack, ſaid he, now, if you will, 
Fancy yourſelf an Eagle ſtill.— | 
So have I ſeen, you know the place, 


A Coxcomb, with a Jack Daw's wit, 


Riſe, with a pert unmeaning face, | 
To.emulate the Eagle PitT ; 
As fit to ſpeak or to reply, 
As AÆſop's Tortoiſe was to fly ; 
Struggle Ba ſtrain to be diſtinguiſh'd, 


Floundering and ſtammering evermore, 


/ 


Then drop, eternally extinguiſh'd |, 


In one contemptuous farewell roar. 


*Tis pertneſs makes Jack hop and chatter ; 
Pertneſs.makes all weak people np 5 6 

Nothing but courage, ſtrength, and matter, 
Can make a thunder- bearing ſpeaker. 
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SUCKING his paws for his diverſion, 
"A Bear, a huge mis-ſhapen maſs, | 
Beheid a Fox, with great averſion, 
Picking the bones of a dead Afs. 
I never touch the dead, ſaid Bruin, 
| Nor break their ſacred reſt, like you, 
To whom deſtruction and dire ruin, 
For ſuch a wicked act, is due. 
With a ſly erin, the Fox reply'd, 
My-learned Friend, we differ wide ; 
Pray heaven, that you and all your kin 
Would take a fancy to ſuch fare! 
To eat the dead is no great fin, 
It is the living you-ſhould ſpare. 
Your piety I underſtand ; | 0 
You, Sir, and all your brethren, chuſe 
To fit yourſelves with thoſe at hand, 
Rather than wait for dead folks ſhoes. 
Happy are they that have no dealings 
With Bears of nice and tender feelings | | 


] 


Says Crito the benign: 
Crito would ſooner loſe his head 
Than vent his ſpleen 
By ſpeaking evil of the dead. 
Crito, you talk and look profoundly, | 
But pr'ythee, - with that heart of ſteel, 
Revile the dead, and maul them ſoundly ; 
Flea none but thoſe that cannot feel. 
Your cruel paſtime, Junius, ceaſe : 3 
Had you been juſt to honour and to fame, 1 
Had you let Virtue ſleep in peace, | 
And laſh'd thoſe only that are dead to ſhame ; 
Ie ſhould have cry'd, why let him flaſh, 
11 like both Junius and his plan 3 
None but a knave need fear his laſh, 
For Brutus is an honourable man. 


FABLE 


FABLE - XIII. 


A SkRPENT dy, 
85 With thoughtful head and watchful eye, 
Had got out of a thouſand ſcrapes, . 
Either by wriggling or back. fliding, 
By circumyention or by gliding ; 
In ſhort, in many ſhapes. 
Without the leaſt pretence 
To conſequence or common ſenſe, 
With volubility indeed, 
The tail, affecting to be great, 
Envied the head her judgement-ſeat, 
And tried to take the lead. 
Some members openly diſſentedj; 
Some were won over, ſome afraid; 
The major part at laſt conſented, 
The head was ſhamefully betray'd. 
Without an eye, a noſe, an ear, 
Without the ſemblance of a brain, | 
Ge” With 


Without a grain of wit or fear, 
Os Madame la Queue began Ber reign, | 
And thus equipp'd began her ramble, : 
Tearing and ſcratching the poor Snake ; 
But though ſhe paſſed through thorn or bramble, 
She wheel'd at every ſtone or ſtake ; 
*T was that by which ſhe was preſerv'd, 
By flexibility alone, 
Thoſe tails have always been oblery' F — 
Moſt flexible that have leaſt bone: 
They yield to any ſlight impreflion ; 
Whereas an obſtinate ſtiff rump 
Maintains her ground, and keeps poſſeſſion, 
And moves for neither ſhove nor thump 
The head, that had not ſlept a wink, | 
Caught her at laſt faſt in a chink ; | 
With ſanguine eyes and pallid hue, 
La Tete advanc'd ſteady and clear, 
Came round, and diſengag'd La Pueues 


And made her fall into the rear.— 155 3 
| „ When 
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When they are firſt that ſhould be laſt, 
It ſhall be now as in times paſt, 


When they, that were ordain'd to trail, 


Preſume to take the lead and guide, 
They muſt return and be the tail, 
Or be cut off and laid aſide. 
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| FABLE XIV. 


A FOX contriv'd, tho! ock: d and bart d, 
—Contrivance was the Fox's trade— 
Io fteal into a Farmer's yard, 
Ala ſouraine, by eſcalade ; | 
With appetites wicked and looſe, 
Improv'd by travelling and art, 
He fuck'd the blood out-of a Gooſe, E 
| Raviſh'd a Hen, and broke her heart. 
To pat an end to theſe lewd courſes, 
Before the caitiff was aware, 
, Surrounding him with all his forces, 
The Farmer caught him in a ſnare, 
Ile ſtudied till he crack'd his brains, 
The writers of thoſe times relate, 
To find out penalties and pains, 
To ſuit his cruelty and hate; 
Revenge will help you at a pinch, 
E'en when your parts begin to fail. 


N 


To make Volpone die inch by inch, 
He ticd a fire-brand to his tail. 


The Fox ran ſtraight to Hodge's corn, 
And caus'd as great a conflagration, | 
As when Wilkes came and blew his horn, 
That, like the laſt trump, rous'd the nation: 
Turn'd out of doors with an intention 
To get him baſted well, and roaſted. 
What did they get by their invention ? 
Set! Why they got him nicely toaſted. 
Wich Bills of Rights ta hit tail tied, 
With red-hot Humphry * too he came, 
And more combuſtibles beſide, 
That ſet all Brentford in a flame. 
The ruin ſpread, and made ſuch haſte, 
For all the engines they employ'd, 
The neighbouring towns were ſoon lay'd waſte, 
And Middleſex was quite deftroy'd : 
The flames reach'd London ; but anon | 
The wind chop'd round, or London too had gone. 
1 # Humphry Cotes, | 
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Both theſe examples are complete; 
I wiſh ſome folks would learn from hence 
To know that no revenge is ſweet, _ 


Without a little common ſenſe. 
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FABLE - XV. 


THE PETITIONERS FOR A DISSOLUTION | 
OF THE PEAR TREE. | 


A Pear-Tree fell into „ 

Exhauſting all its ſtrength 1 in leaves, 

An idle occupant of ſpace, 
| A ſhelter, and a den for thieves, 
For birds, perpetually merry, 

As long as there was plumb or cherry, 
| The Orchard, in an ill condition, 
Complain'd to Colin they were pn ; 

To their long grumbling petition, 

He only ſhook his head and wonder'd ; 
But took at laſt a reſolution, _ 

To cut the uſeleſs Pear-tree down. 

This was a right of diſſolution, 
Inherent clearly in the Clown. 
Colin in ſhort the ax apply'd, 
= And made a rupture in the Tree; 
When lo! there iſſued from its ſide 
In ſtreams, the labours of the Bee. 


As Henry the Eighth replied, | 
Sweetheart Good Catharine, he cried, 
You go, faid he, at a fine rate; 


Ef I vow, you're in a pleaſant vein: 4 
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Continue in this humour, Kate, 

The birds and you ſhall both remain. 
How could they ever ſing fo ſweet, 
If our poor birds had naught to eat ? 
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Remain, ſaid he; our humours ſuit, 


Your honey overpays their fruit. 


' FABLE. 


FABLE XVI. 
THE WHEELS OF GOVERNMENT. 


A Team of Oxen fat and fair, 
, Reſign'd to every Bumkin's goad, 
With little feeling and leſs care, 
Were marching with a heavy load. 
During the march, the Wheels alone 
Cry'd out, and made a grievous moan. 
Pleas'd with the hint, Cæſar turn'd round: 
My Lord, ſaid he, this is good ground; 
Faction makes all that noiſe and rumbling: 
The People, that bear all the weight, 
That drag the waggon of the ſtate, 
March, like the Oxen, without grumbling. 
Faction applies not to the wheels, : 
| That go ſo heavily and lag on, 
Replied the Keeper of the Seals, 
Faction does not retard the waggon: 
| The reaſon. then they go ſo ill, 
Is want of greaſe, not want of will. 
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The K— 8 n muſt be duly 25 

The wheels of Government want greaſing; ; 
Buſineſs of courſe muſt be delay d. 
And cauſe the noiſe that's ſo dif) pleaſing. 
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FABLE XVII. 


A Fa Roſe, in verbal bach * 
| | Cloſe. by a penſive Myrtle grew; 
A melancholy jealous gloom + 
Darken'd the Myrtle's native hue. 
O happy Roſe ! Myrtilla cry'd, 
Thy ſweets unrivall'd yet by art, | 
Faireſt of flowers, ſhe ſaid, and ſigh'd, 
Thy bluſhes warm and win the heart. 
Whilſt all conſpire to fan thy pride, 
| To me, like a neglected maid, 


Attending joyleſs on a bride, | 
Nought but cold compliments are paid. 6 
The Roſe reply'd, Myrtilla ceaſe 1 
Why will you envy me my day? 
Why will you interrupt your peace? 
= may pleaſe long, if you'll be gay. 
The Roſe's dower is ſhort-liv'd praiſe, 
| Vigour is yours, and length of days. | 
_ Chloe, love Agmiration leſs, 
lo ve ſolid Truth, and Virtue more; 
wot = 


No woman ever did before. 


- 
2 


- 


Then Chloe, be for ever ads} 5 4 + 
A Myrtle true, not one of theſe | | | 
That, like Myrtilla, figh and pine 
For all the lovers of the Roſe. = 
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- FABLE A e = 
An Hungry Ctow, lean as a ſticky © | 
| Beating about his hunting ground, 
To find, amongſt the dead or quick, 
A inner, if it could be found, 
Perceiv'd a Serpent lying baſkitig, | 
| This is # glorious Worm indeed 
One may dine here; there is ho need, 
Said he, to wait for arty aſkitig; 
On which Dori Corve che d his an, 
And ſtrutted in the gutters 
| Reſoly'd to fall to, tobth and nail; 
| When he had car wid and cut her. 
Inſtead of making a good dinner, 
Or making a good hit, 


1 


Corvo, like many a fooliſh ſinner, 
Found himſelf miſerably bit. 
Too late he found out his miſtake; 
Paſſion minds nothing but the form, 
Paſſion will ſeize upon a ſnake, 
And take it for a harmleſs Worm. 
7 Hs - This 


{ 168 — 
This Fable in his hand, a Miſer 
Said to his ſor, Tia bard to tell, 
How many people would be wiſer, 
If they apply'd this Fable well; 
| You might have ſav'd, ſaid he, dear Will, 
Many a good pound and many a pill. 
The ſon reply'd, How folks are blind! 
I find it otherwiſe apply'd, 


E. 


It means an avaricious mind, 
That never can be ſatisfy'd. 

With hunger, toils, and FRET W 
Till, bit for want of taking heed, 5 
Some cunning Serpent makes him bleed, 

As you were made to bleed for ſmuggling. 


FABLE XIX. 
A Fox, with Death before his eyes, 
And at his back | | 


The Furies, with their whips and cries, 


Encouraging the helliſh pack, 
Stood on a precipice's brink, 
Having but little time to think: 
Of Friends of every kind 
And all reſources now bereft, 
Preſence of mind 
Was all the Fox had left. 
Upon the rock he ſpy'd a ledge, | 
And on the ledge, either a buſh 
With thorns and brambles, or a hedge, 
Where he propos'd to make a puſh ; 


He thought, if he could drop down plum, . 8 


At worſt he eould but loſe his bruſh, 
And ſearify his bum. 
Accordingly, he had the luck 
To drop into the midſt of all; 
Where for ſome time he hung and ſtuck, 
And, hanging, broke his fall; 
| | Wn 


But 


TY 


But found his calculation fail, 


Entirely wrong from head to . 
The Fox was ſafe whilſt he held falt, 


By Bramble and tenacious Thorn, 
He left his hold at laſt; 
Got to his journey's end, he cry'd, 


With broken leg and bloody hide, 5 


This is the way it always ends, 
And ſo it ſhould, and ever will, | 
When one lays hold ak: Rogues for Friends, 
Truſting their honeſty. and (kill. 
If you had fallen quite from the top, 
The Brambles anſwer' d one and all, 
If you had never made a ſtop, 
And never given us a call, 
Cxuſhid all to pieces like an egg, 
You would not have got off ſo, well, 
Nor had ſo good: a tale to tell 
About a broken leg. 
To keep out of Oppreſſion's paw, 
Oblig'd to Weſtminſter to ramble, 


: You 


' You lay faſt hold upon the Slows 
And hang on Lawyer Thorn and Serjeant Bramblo. 
When you have hung on Thorns and Brier, 
I mean theſe keen blood drawi ing _— 
And hung as long as you well could, | 
Think not to *[Edpe at any tate,” 
Till you have left them half your blood,” | 
And loſt a limbꝰ of your eftate; 
On this, and only this condition, old LJ 
The Law tray ſive you fro percition- 
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yy "rants | "Ix. pa 
Hecros, a faithful Spaniel, 1 a. 


His nephew, by a river fide, , , . 1 8 2 


A youth entirely free from guile, 

4 Running, but never taking heed, ated 

| As if he took. it for the Tweed, 4 

And had forgot it was the We, 

On which, with eager pac 

Hector ſet out, and gave him en 

Prince turn'd, and aſk'd, Why all this hurry 2 
Fearleſs and calm when others fear, 
But, when there is no danger near, 


My unole 's always in a flurry. 

Mind, Prince, cry'd Hector, what I fay, 
You little know what traps and ſnares 
You may fall into unawares, 

If you run headlong in this way. 

Old folks, ſaid Prince, are too ſuſpicious, 
They fancy all our youthful hours 
Are ſpent in riot and amours, | 


When they were young, they were ſo vicious: 


4 


But 


But you muſt know I am no e * N 
So far from gallantry and couning 282121 
Or running after idle ſporting 
Know, I am running to my tutorr,r 
Whoſe wiſe and learned converſation, 1 5 
Let that ſuffice for your Oe” 
I do prefer, good uncle Hector, 1 
To all the Bitches in the nation. 
That inſtant, from his eonybed, nd ot 6 P 
A Crocodile eee rt 204% 
A ſludge-wrapp'd: bonnet hid his head, | 
Entirely like a dirty clout . MW 
From that unhappy day, ſaid ae 42 
The fatal news came by a Hound, | 
You know, both then and ever fince, I 1 x 
We gave my mother up for drown'd. 
But my good friend there in the mud Fas if 
Has told me how that matter ſtood, | 
Which either my good friend or L 425 
Will tell you, uncle, by and by. | 
The Cubs, my brothers, have the meaſles, 
My ſiſters look as thin as Weazles ; 


[a] 


And our phyſician Doctor Curt 
Declares, as ſure as they're alive, | os 
Twould kill them but to wet their futr; 
Then how the devil ſhould 888 dive?! of 4 
So I am going to fulfil, FF 
To which you can have ths 
My bleſſed mother's bleſſed will, 
And ſtudy under her inſpection. 7 
] was to bring her the whole Litter; 
But let them ftay till they are fitter. 
Said Crocodile, then let them wait, 
Till they have leave of their Phyfſeian; 
They muſt nor ſtir at any rate, 
7 Unleſs they have Dr. Curr's permiſſion: 
But if you go, ſaid he to Hector, 
The news will not ſo mucty affect her. 
Now, to your mother's: praiſe and ry | | 
Pl tell your uncle here her ſtory © 
Struck with the beauty of that Dame, 
As on & bank flie laid'aſſeep; 
| Our God, the God Anubis came, 
And hurry'd her into the deep. 


Though th the n was married to a Gol, 


And the ſole partner of his bed, 
Her cubs, which was exceeding odd, 
Were always running in her head, 
Anubis, willing to aſſiſt her, | 
In order to remove her grief, T 
Made a propofal to your fiſter © 
> "That gave immediate relief t— 
To keep them near her for the future, 
And to appoint me for their tutor. | 
Dido, ſaid he, truſt to my friend arts 7 
(Our Crecodile let fall a tear), 
To Pharoah, here, I recommend,” | 
Your houſe, and all that you hold dear 
| Believe me, he will ſpare no pains,” © 
To cultivate their tender brains. 
| One of your ſons: Pharoah will: find, 
| | Cloſe by the hill; and by and by 
Pharoah will bring you your young fry, 
And you'll be eaſy in your mind 


And 


£ 


And now, ſaid Pharoah, here bak: | L 
Vou need not ſtand to haw and hum, 
I'll ſoon convey you to your dam; 15 
And Hector too, if he will come. 

Beſides the viſit to your mother, 
'Tis highly worth your uncle's while 
| To ſee the fountain of the Nile, 
He never will ſee ſuch another. 
If I had never ſeen your charms, 5 
Vour bonnet nor your ſnout at all; 
1 knew you by your coat of arms; 

It hangs, ſaid Hector, in our hall. 
I am engag'd, to my great ſorrow : ö 

As to my nephew, here, ſaid he, 

e muſt go back to day with me, 
He may return to you to-morrow. 
Pharoah, perceiving 'twas in vain 
To deal with Hector in that ſtrain, 
Came forth, to Prince's great ſurprize, | 


Shewing his horrid coat of mail, 


lis drea'!ful jaws and wicked tail, 


E hibited without diſguiſe. 


Wheel 


| Wheel to the left, cry'd Hector, Je 3 
With Crocodiles when you are — 
Keep them continually wheeling, 
You will ſoon make the monſters fick. 
Thus forc'd'to quit the field in choler, = 
Pharoah feturn'd;aid loſt his ſcholar. | | | 


Beſet with fraud on ev*ry fide, : 
With crocodiles in every ſtreet, 
" "© Wh dangerous, without a guide, 
For youth to advance or to retreat. | 
In Weſtminſter, how oft, at r : ; 
Unguarded boys are ſnatch'd away! 


FABLE 


FABLE XxI. 


Far r for cart and N 
Once on a time were much abus'd, 
As badly fed and as ill us'd, 
As thiſtle-eating Aſſes now. 
This dietetic alteration 
Was owing partly to a peace, | 
And partly to the great increaſe 5 
Of folly like an inundation. 
That is, to the increaſe of Hunters, x 
Racers for Ladies, Pads for Bunters ; 
Of Routs, Aſſemblies, and, of courſe, 
Cuckoldom fimple and alone ; | 
And Cuckoldom in the bon ten, 
Compounded with Divorce; . 
Which run on wheels, and ſwell th' account 
Of Horſes to a vaſt amount. 
By this increaſe, it was obſery'd, 
| And, from the great decreaſe of corn, 
The labouring Horſe was almoſt ſtary 'd, 
A thing not to be born ; 


And 


TP 


In 3 of the ones 3 
Unleſs their wrongs were ſoon radraſs'd 


Their right and lawful fred reftor'd, * I 
Theſe Carters would renounce the yak, 
The plough and eart might both ftand ftill, 
They would not move a wheel nor ſpoak 90 


Againſt their own free will. 
A headſtrong Steed 
Cry'd out, with indignation fir'd, 


Do as your maſters have requir'd;. 


Or, like vile rebels, you ſhall bleed. 


Shall we be ſtinted in our Oats, 
For ba ſe- born Cattle, ſuch as you? 
Sooner we'll help to cut your throats, | 
Than loſe an atom of our due. 
Go, ſcoundrels, pick yon common bare, 
[Your frechold, and your proper fare. 
Poor Grey ! reply'd one of the blacks, 
This talk, methinks, is filly talk, 
For one long us'd to drudge and walk, 
And crouch, beneath a miller's ſacks. | 
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The greateſt ſlaves, at 


2 r >, 
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We find, in theſe dex enerate days, 


The beſt pack-horſes are the Greys; 
: And furthermore, when we are dead, 5 
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Hung up, and pun 


A q * fu 
: 0 2 Pg | 
. " +64 - - * * * 4 1 
5 8 
= 
- . , F 
. : 5 - + * 99 
* 5 k * 4 * 3 
% 
* 
\ | 
4 
\ 
* 7 5 
: - 
x ; x 
% : 
\ N 
\ * 
A 4 
by - 
7 2 2 — 
* 
* 
- 
#2 * 
. 2 9 5 
* * 
* 
8 * 
. 


oY 


-— FABLE XII. 
FANCY *, 


Gow ock with a. block af Parian fone, 
In a repoſitory, lying „ 

Though he had many of his e | 
1 ſculptor could not paſs it without buying. . 

Henceforth, he cry'd, be it my part 

Thy latent, modeſt worth to blaze; 

Say, ſhall J make thee, by my art, 
A God, a tripod; ora vaſe? 

Be thou a God, and, if I pleaſe, 

The God whoſe bolts at pride are hurP'd; 

Tremble, mankind, down on your knees, 
Behold the Sovereign of the world! 

Far as an artiſt's power can reach, | 
Jupiter, it was confeſs d, | 

: Throughout, in every thing but ſpeech, 
Divinely was expreſs'd. 

"Tis ſaid his art went farther Kill, 

That he was the firſt dupe of his own fill. 


- * See Fontaine's * 7745. | „ 
Vor. II. 1 His 8 
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From an imagination heated, 


Vou ſigh for Chloe, heavenly fair, 


Paſſion will catch at the deceit, 


PLES 


— — 


His work, it ſeems, was ſcarce completed, 


When lo ! with reverential awe, 


In his, the real God he ſaw; 
Fix'd, like his Jupiter he ſtood, 

Fear ſtopp'd the current of his blood. 
Poets aſleep, and poets waking, - 
- Have alſo now and then been found, 

And ſome with heads reputed ſound, 
Frighten'd at Gods of their own making. 
And folks in love are often ſraitten, 

Contrary to their intention, 

And are as often ſadly bitten 


By creatures of their own invention. 


But you muſt ever ſigh in vain; 
Chloe, whoſe cruel chains you wear, 
Lives only in your brain. 
Let fancy trace out a conceit, 
And draw ſome beautiful deception, 


And take it under her protection. 
| Tis 


'Tis done, ſhe-isyour's for evermorem 7 
| Chloe, *tis true, 
Beelongs to you, 
But not the Chloe you adore. 
Vour huſbands, ladies, are quite wrong, 
They repreſent you in falſe lights; 4 
.T he burthen of a huſband's-ſong + 
1 s, one and all—they. all are bites. 
Alas ! thy wife is not to blame, 
There was no fallacy in Nan, 

Thy injur'd wife is ſill the ſame, £ 
Eadem ſemper, like queen Anne: 40 5 
Serene with Nants, fat with October, | 

 Eadem ſemper, never ſober. 
You bit yourſelf ; had you the wit, 
You would continue to be bit. = 

As upon clouds the varying. wind, 

So fancy acts upon the mind; 54 
Blows vernal gales, and paints the ſkies 
With angel forms that charm the eyes. 
But oh ! delicious, flattering gales, 


| Boreas is coming with his ſtorms, ET > 
Ta Black 


Black clouds, like crocodiles and as; 
Will drive away your angel forms. 
Fontaine's remark i is deep and fly— 
_ _ We'reall, ſays he, both age and . 
Warm in the intereſt of a lye, 
And cold as ice for naked truth. 
Why not, if naked truth be frightful, 
And fiction dreſs'd appear delightful? 
It is a univerſal foible; : : 
Fontaine is read from morn till night, 
By people that take no delight 
Over the Goſpel or the Bible. 
Fiction is like a miſtreſs gay, 
Truth like a wife. Would you, Sir, chuſe 
To hear dull truths day after day 
Rather than fictions that amuſe ? 
Dull, naked truth, in caſe of need, 
=] 72 own, does well enough 1 in bed, 
For there, and only there, indeed, 
Her mercury, attracts her lead. 
But not enough, I have A notion, 
'To give the lead ſufficient motion. 


II 


We all can magnify our ills ; | ho 


It requires none, or little art, 
To turn our bon-bons into pills, 

Or make a bolus of a tart. 
To make a ſweetmeat of a pill, | 
Requires ſome fancy, and more ſkill. 10 N 
From whence there follows, with great eaſe, 

This truth, not eaſily defeated— 

We may be wretched when we pleaſe, 

But to be happy muſt be cheated.— 
May all that cannot do without them, 


1 
"Ea, 
* 


All huſbands, and all virtuous wives, 
Carry their remedy about them, 2] 

And be impos'd on all their lives I 
May both of them do one or t'other, 
Deceive themſelves, or cheat each other! 
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FABLE NII. 


| THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN OFFENSIVE An 


DEFENSIVE CUNNING, | 


| As LION, with a winking out; 


Upon his couch or bed lay roaring ; 

The Courtiers all ſtood round about, | 
Every God and aid imploring. 
Excruciated like a martyr, 

The Doctors brought a thouſand ſlops, 
To pave the way for his departure, ̃ 
They pour'd them down the Lion's chops, 


Of all the Courtiers that attended, 


Waiting about him in a ring, 


The Wolf officiouſly pretended 


To ſympathize moſt with the King. 
Whilſt we are all in ſuch a fright, 


Dir, ſaid the Wolf, it muſt appear 


Extremely wrong, in every light, 


4 hat _ Attorney is not here. 


: My friend the Fox is much to blame, 
Now that your Majeſty s ſo ill, 


To roam about killing your game, 


' Bound by no laws but his own will. 


He is the chief lord paramount, 

And one would ſwear your foreſt-laws 
Were only made on his account, | 

To fill his guts and greaſe his pare; 

A ſelfiſhneſs and inattention, _ 

Which otherwiſe 1 ſhould not mention: 
When our ſalvation is at ſtake, 

When every one ſhould watch and pray, N 
When every eye ſhould be awake, 

'Tis highly criminal, I fay. 

J ſay, that ſuch a groſs neglect, 

In one that has the Royal car, 

Cannot but argue diſreſpect, 

The conſequence of which I fear. 

Such ſubjects ſeldom; by deſign, | 

Stop at the diſreſpectful line. 

At his return the Fox was told 


How e his friend had ſery'd him; 5 
1 4 — His 


His ſpite at me is very old, 


Says Maſter Fox, I have obſery'd him. 
Only becauſe I go a fowling, 

Am rich, and entertain my friends ; 
Whilſt he, for very hunger n. | 


Ts fit to eat his fingers ends. 
Volpone that inſtant ran to court, 


Salutes the Wolf quite frank and hearty ; 
The Monarch cry'd, Had you good ſport, 
Sir Reynard? who was of your party? 


| Your Majeſty, ſays the Attorney, 


Is miſinform'd about my journey. 


That I was hunting is moſt true, 


Making the- ſtricteſt perquiſitions, 


Amongſt the Magi and Phyſicians, 
To find a remedy for you. | 
When your Gout's fix'd, or quite remoy d, 


Then, Sir, my care and pious zeal, 


For you, and for the common-weal, 


Will be acknowledg'd and approv'd. 


In the mean time I muſt proceed 


To tell my ſovereign Lord his cure; 


* 


His royal heart, I know, will bleed, 

1 feel myſelf what he'll endure. _ _, 

*Tis the advice of a wiſe Hermit, 

A recipe cannot term it. 

Of a profound and learned Boar, 

Whoſe hermitage is in a wood, 

Who pores and ſtudies evermore, 1 

And ſtudies only to do good. 

A Wolf muſt preſently be got, 

In ſuch a caſe it is no fin, 

Flay him alive, and piping hot 

Wrap the King up in the Wolf's kin. 

Thus, Sir, if you will be directed, 

Your pains will quickly be abated, 

The morbid matter be ejected, 

And health and vigour reinſtated. 

The Lion, riſing from his ſeat, . 

Order'd the Wolf to reſt content, 
To lie down proſtrate at his feet, 
And patiently wait the event. 5 

That done, he call'd his Surgeons in; 

Flay me, ſaid he, that Wolf completely, 


Tr. ee 
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Fay 


Flay him alive, but flay him neatly, 
Or you may ſpoil his honour's ſkin.” 
The brains of Wolves, as ſome report, 
- Are in the grinders of the brute ; 
Contrivance is not the Wolf's fort ; 
| Beaſts without ſcent ought to hunt mute; 
Their howling ſpreads ſuch an alarm, 
They very ſeldom do much harm. 
Had the Wolf let the Fox alone, | 
Had he not forc'd him to contrive, | 
He might have ſav'd his ſkin and bone, 
He would not have been flay'd alive.— 
To try his cunning and his art, 
A would-be miniſter of State, 
Dup'd by his own malicious heart, 
Now and then meets witli the ſame fate. 
May all that follow the Wolf's trade 
In the ſame coin be always paid! 


FABLE 


ABLE XXIV. - 
THE MOLE. 
v ITH intellects by nature 1 | 


A Mole kept moiling under ground, | 


Liv'd like Dun Scotus, i in his ſtudy, 
And got the. name of The Profound. 


At length by labouring and boring, 


Amongſt the blind and the benighted, 


And by continually poring, 

He was accounted ſecond-ſighted, 
Thoroughly vers'd in every part 

2 And myſtery of the black-art. 

In ſhort, the ſtudies of the blinde 
Are always of the occult kind. | 

As clear as you can fo at noon 


He faw, according to report, 


What folks were doing in the Moon 


And were undoing about Court. | 
Such was the Doctor's great renown, 


All kinds of people, young and old, 


Came 
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Jjuſt in that ſtudious kind of nap 


I knew you, mother, well enough; 


Fou ve neither feeling, ſmell, nor hearing. 


Came and addreſs'd the velvet gown, 


Eager to have their fortunes told. 


\O 


His mother, a diſcreet old dame, 


Knew well the genius of the youth; 
She was not ſuch a dupe to Fame | 
To take all her reports for truth. 
Down ſhe deſcends, without a rap, 
And finds him about half awake, 


That your great ſtudents often take. 
Mother, faid he; by all that's bright, 

I ſaw you tripping o'er the plain; 
What a fine thing is ſecond-fight, 


A fine illuminated brain; 


T heard your ſtep an hour ago, 
And ſmelt the fragrance of your ruff, 
As I was ſtudying below. 
That you, ſaid ſhe, were always blind; 
Was not a point that wanted clearing ; - 
But now, alas! I alſo find, 


When 
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When you ſet up to botanize, 


1 prov'd, to cure you of your folly, 


You could not judge, by your own eyes, 


Between a Thiſtle and a Holly. 
But when you talk of ſecond-fight, 
Let your internal light ſo ſhine, 

That not one ſoul ſhall by that light 


Find out a meaning or deſign. 


Therefore, to keep your reputation, 


Few words are beſt, my learned ſon; _ 


Avoid all kind of converſation— 

If you converſe you are undone. 
They may conſult you, if they will, 

But always keep in the ſame walk, 
Keep ſtudying and conjuring ſtill, 

Let all your talk be conjuring talk. 
For few folks pay, with a good grace, 
For any thing they underſtand ; | 


 Nonſenife is quite another caſe, 
is the beſt trade throughout the land: 

Elſe how ſhould doctors fare ſo well, | 

And other trades that I could tell? 


FABLE 


FABLE xxv. 
Tur KING AND THE COBLER. 


A Cobler, in a forry hal, 
Chang'd his profeſſion, and turn'd Quack, 
| Shut up his ſtall, and took his flight, 
With his whole fortune on his back. 
From mending ſhoes, to a Phyſician, 
Or to a mender of the ſtate, 
Is no ſuch violent tranſition, 
Nor an old tale quite out of date, 
An orator that ſpeaks off hand, 
A ſpeaker for the public good, 
Is not oblig'd, I underſtand, _ 
To make himſelf be underſtood : 
But if his ſpeeches bring him pelf, 
You're ſure he underſtands himſelf. 
The Cobler did not ſpeak like Neſtor, 
Whoſe words fell ſoft as flakes of ſnow, _ 
Nor like Therſites, the old jeſter, 
But like ſome orators we know, 


His oratory coſt him nought, 


His lungs were made of cobler's leather, 
The words ran off as quick as thought, 
Rapid and clutter'd all together ; F 
A kind of hurricane oration, 
A whirlwind, with an inundation. 
Or like a rapid roaring torrent, 
| Full of confulion and diſaſters, 
With cattle ſwimming down the current, 
And fiſhes laying in the paſtures ; 
Cottages, houſes, meadows, wood, 
Standing in water or in mud. 
Speaking was not his ſureſt cava, 
The beſt was of his own invention 
It was an antidote to guard 
Againſt all poiſon you could mention. 
Its fame was ſpread through every quarter, 
And all folks drank it like Tar-water. 
God bleſs his Majeſty ; the King, 
| Like other folks, had got a cold, 
On which the Courtiers in the ring 
_ Obſery'd that ſome folks were grown bold. 
| : From 


From thence it went through every rout, | 
In whiſpers, whiſper'd very low, 1 
The King was poiſon'd, without doubt, | 

By poiſon that would poiſon flow. 

| The King was ſpeedily appriz'd 


Of what folks ſaid, and all folks thought, 


And by the Cabinet advis'd 
To take the Cobler's antidote. 
He would have taken it, I fear, 
Had it not been for a wiſe Seer. 
Sir, what your miniſters adviſe, 
Suppoſe the fact be true, indeed, 
Said he, may be extremely wiſe ; 
But let them on ſure ground proceed. 
Order the DoRor to appear, 
And then Pll make this matter clear. 
The Cobler was directly call'd, 
A glaſs of water ſtood prepar'd, 
The cobling DoRor ſtood appall'd, 
The Eing and all the Courtiers ſtar'd. - 


Take, faid the Seer, this glafs and view it: 


Doctor, ſaid he, if you're ſo clever, 


= 
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The Cobler fell upon his knee: 


For want of practice, and from hunger, 
1 turn'd a counter - poiſon monger.Ü 
Let it not cauſe the leaſt alm 3 


'T hen, turning to the King, the EM 


The greater honour will be due e 9 ol 6f- 
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To take this potion, and ſabdue abs id 1nd Vf 
-Your fame and fortune's fix'd a 

That it is poiſon i is molt! traey 5:47 04 Reg 


The worſe, the deadlier the we, 


To your alexipharmic craft. e gien 
Now, Doctor, you muſt ſhew your ſkill 3 
Whip them off clean, 10 make _ will. 


7 own, ſaid he, my want of knowledge, 
And alſo own that my degrees 
Were taken at the Coblers adds 8 vet 


. n 
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I'll anſwer for it with my blood. 
It can do no one any/harm,' -; + bt 
But may do fanciful folks * 
In ſhort, tis neither more nor a. 7 
'Tis my own water, I confeſs. 


Said, pray Sir, alk your ge od ee FP? 
Vor. IL K 


What their 1 was built upon, 
What they could mean, what were their views, 
To let you truſt your life with one ; Ly 
That none would truſt with their old Mtloes. 
So long betray'd, ſo long deceiv'd, | 
The King reply'd, I'm truly griev d. 
Theſe rogues, that gave themſelves ſuch airs, . 
That made bad worſe, are fairly trapp'd; 
Theſe coblers ſhall be kick'd down ſtairs, 
Turn'd out, and all be ſoundly ſtrapp'd. 
Sir, ſaid the Seer, after their flogging, - 
Pray give me leave to make a motion, 
That every one ſhall take a noggin | 
Of Doctor Strap's ſalubrious potion; 
*Twill either prove a mild emetic, 
; A gentle purge, or diuretic. | | | 
Mind, Doctor, cry'd the King, and laugh'd, 
Do you take care that every man 7 i 
Drink the King' 8 health in a full can, 
And pay you for your cordial draught. 
Now, ſaid the King, I am quite faſt, 
All kind of menders I have try'd ; | 
| The 


5 „19 1 „ 
The menders of the other fide 
Cobbled exactly like the laſt. | 

| When my two doctors diſagree, 

To drive out both, with reſolution 
To truſt to a good conſtitution 

And temperance is beſt for me. 
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THE INDEPENDENT oREN AND THE GRAND ALLIES. | 


F OUR powerful Oxen, fat as bacon, 
One weigh'd a hundred ſtone at leaſt, - 
As brave, for all he was a capon, 
As Captain Bull, at a bull-feaſt; 
I mean a Bull with his young bride, 
And her bride-maidens, by his ſide- 5 
Theſe Oxen never could be parted, „„ i, 
Either by foes, or ſtreſs of weather ; 1 l. 3 = 
They neither fear'd, flinch'd, nor ftarted, 
When all their horns were clubb'd together: | 
Even the Lion's roaring pride, 
With all his terrors, they defy'd. 
Whoever had contriv'd to fat em, 
Their buttocks look'd ſo plump and nice, 
The Lion fain would have been at em, 
The Lion long' d for a good ſlice: : „„ 
| "0 3 eee 


But he had ſenſe enough to know, 
They did not wear their horns for ſhow. ' 
As to the Lion's knowledge-box, x 

His headpiece was not worth a ruſh ; 2 
The Lion's chancellor, the Fox, 

Had far more knowledge in his bruſh. 
Jackall was ſent, the Fox's friend, 
To bid the chancellor attend. | 

A Fox is not a royal treat, VV 
And therefore Reynard might rely on, 
Unleſs he had nothing elſe to eat, 

The word and honour of a Lion. 


The Fox perceiv'd, by Jack's report. 


| Deliver'd with a ſavoury ſmell, 

That peace and plenty reign'd at court, 
That the King's ſtores were furniſh'd well. 
On which he ſet out with Jackall, 
Obedient to the Lion's call. 

| Treated with a moſt gracious ſmile, | 
Inſtead of a moſt hearty meal, 

They both were thank'd, in the old ſtyle, 
For their great loyalty and zcal. 


— 


The 


The royal paw of courſe was kiſs d. | 
And Jack purveyor was diſmiſy'd. e.. aff 
Fox, faid the King, weigh well this matter= 
Four Oxen are encamp'd hard by, _ 
There never were four eunuchs fatter, 

Nor any eunuchs half ſo ſly: WY 

Beſtir yourſelf, my learned chief, 

Contrive to put theſe friends aſunder, 

If you have any love for beef, 

Or any love for lawful plunder. 

The fat tid-bits, the choiceſt ., 
Their lights and livers, tongues, and hearts, 
Fall to your Lordſhip by eſcheat, 

With all their tripes and inward ——_. 25 
To work goes Reynard with his brains, 
Finds out, and thus harangues our cattle: 1 

The greateſt ſovereign of the plains, _ | 
Offers you peace, or deadly battle. 

I am the Lion's plenipo, _ 

His gracious intent I know; 1 

His Majeſty had rather WE 55 

You ſhould chuſe peace, for your own 8 $1. 
KK Whoever 


Whoever is eee 5 885 

Should know the taſk he undertakes.— 

Are you prepar'd to bid defiance, SI Ex 

Againſt ſo powerful an alliance ? 

The King will march with his allies, 

Tigers and Leopards in his pay, 

With wolves of an enormous ſize, 

Tartars, that only fight for prey; 

Unleſs you baniſh from your ſtates 

That inſolent enormous beaſt, 

A brute that every creature hates; 

That only lives to cram and feaſt. 

"Tis your own intereſt, depend on't, 

Tis obvious to common ſenſe ; 

Declare yourſelves quite independent, 

Baniſh your tyrant far from hence. 
Extend your trade, encreaſe your food— 

All the King's views are for your good. 

By tyranny and uſurpations, 

To what a bulk the monſter 's grown 

Whilſt you, by bars and limitations, 

Muſt be reduc'd to ſkin and bone. 
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Many, with looks profound and wiſe, 

To cunning fall a ſacrifice z - | 
And thus their chief, by threats and art, - 
Was driven out and fore'd to run; 

Their wiſeſt head, and ſtouteſt heart, 
They loſt at once, and were undone : 

For when their main ſupport was gone, 


All four were * up one by one, 


Reader, . you are not able 
To mark the Actors in the fable: 
I do not kno w, myſelf, the Fox, 
But England is the monſtrous Ox: 
If you can't gueſs the other three, 
You'll never be inform'd by me. 
The Lion is—you'll not gueſs ſoon, 
A royal houſe—houſe of Baboon— 
The grand Baboon of Monkey-land | 


Has the whole houſe at his command. 
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BOOK IV. 


Muſæum, ante omnes, medium, nam plurima turba, 
Hunc habet, atque humeris extantem ſuſpicit omnes 
Dicite Fælices Animæ, Tuque optime vates 

Quæ Regio Anchiſen, quis habet Locus? illius ergo 
Venimus, et magnos Erebi tranavimus amnes. 


ARGUMENT, 


' The hero applies to a forcereſs, called a Spey- Wife—fre 
informs him of what is ncceſſary for him to do to accompliſh 
his deſire of viſiting the Infernal Regions, conducts him, 
Blindfold, to the brink of a deep pit near the Spey, called 
the Witches hole; where he is to remain upon his knees 

during the Magic Riten. Incantation— Inſtruction 
Foyage to Hell Je Paradiſe of Bleſſed Fools. 
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| Evening came on, and with the ſetting ſun 
The rites were ended, and the charm was done. 
The Beldam Spey-wife bade the Hero riſe, 
And bade him take the bandage from his eyes. 
All is prepar'd, your equipage is ready z 
Speed you my ſon, ſhe ſaid, be bold and ſteady, N : K 
The moment that he ſaw, where he was led; 
His head forſook him, like a moon-ſtruck head, 
And, as a rooſted turkey, ftaring drops, 
His head quite loſt, into a Fox's chops, . 
The chief fell headlong down the vaſt profound, : 


Nor felt himſelf, before he felt the ground) 


Then felt at once 'twas hell; but knew no more 


How he came there than Dives did before. 
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Is „ * Me „ 8 * | * 
Treading the dreary waſte, with feet unbleſs'd, 
His ſhoulders mounted high above the reſt, | 
He ſpied, amidſt a crew of perjur'd dead *, 
Old Samuel, ſhaking his Coloſſean head; 
Filmer before, Sacheverell in the rear, 
With unbelieving David +, and Shebbeare ; * 
st. J ohn paſs'd by, and Prior laughing loud, = 
Pointing to Paul n with Daſhwodd i in the crowd; : 
Bolingbroke wheeling ſtopp d, and with ſurpriſe . 
Cried out, By G—, I ſcarce can truſt my eyes! = 
Mat, turn about, as ſure as we are damn' d, : 
There! 8 M—y, kiſfing Dr. Samuel's hand. 


*The Thepbjces, y that took the caths to ponents | 
+ With unbelieving David]. An Epicurean Philoſopher of the North, 
in whom were united the principles of two ſects, ſeemingly oppoſite— 
a Pyrrhoniſt in Revelation; a Dogmatiſt in Faction, who does not 
believe God's word, but will take a Tory's word for any thing. 
} Paw]. A Poet Laureat of the ſame name and of th ms tim 
with the preſent ; but not the ſame King. 
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How could the quibbling caſuiſt contrive of 

To cheat our maſter &, and get here alive: 5 
The Reverend Chieftain of the Law, you'll gueſs 
Had reach'd the Ancient Chieftain of the Preſs. 
To Samuel, thus, the chief addreſs'd his ſpeech,  - 
Spirit of Night, profound didactic Leech; 
And, ye attendants, ſay ; you know too well, 8 
Where dwells peur King dit fer 11 all to hell 


"6 whom the Seer PANT? with Sting voice, . 
© Here we have room enough ; but little Choice, 
As upon earth; in this ſequeſter'd vale. 

We have no certain dwelling, but a bail 

Thither, at certain periods, we repair, 

At certain periods wander here and there. 

_ 'Tis neither Eaſt nor Weſt, nor North nor South, 

We live as heretofore, from hand to mouth. | 
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for he was certainly their maſter : whether he was his or no, might 
be gueſſed by his works; but could only be known by himſelf. It is 
remarkable, that thoſe who ſeldom ſpeak truth upon earth, are never 
5 permitted to lie here. No perſon dare ſpeak affirmatively but from 


knowledge. To be obliged to ſpeak truth muſt be a terrible puniſh- | 


ment for a liar - and to none ſo much as a Liar ex Officio. 
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man nature to be virtually repreſented. in bas ſenate. „ 


M——d go on, you have not far to go, | 


Down in that bottom lies the ſeat of woe. 
There you will find the Sovereign of your heart, 


Your King, ſtill acting the ſame drivelling part." b 


« But, ſays the Doctor, with a Cynick ſacer, 


What do you think eee 1 


1 have ſeen juſt ſach ſcenes up in your North, 
Is not that ſolemn river like your Forth? 

The lofty banks of Forth, that ſo delight us, 
Are in the taſte of theſe, along Cocytus.” | 
This ſaid, the Chief, without the leaft reply, 
Bowed, and purſued his journey with a ſigh 3 


* As every one is nit endowed with the gift of diſcerning, nor 
with a taſte for reliſhing the delicacy of an allegory, which is the ſoul 
of an heroic Poem, it will not be amiſs to inform the Reader, that this 
labor ĩous journey to the Infernal Regions means no more than the dry * 
Rudy and unpleaſant drudgery of a certain ſcience which the ſublimeſt 
genius muſt ſubmit to before he can reach the height of his profeſſion— 


When he is at the top, and mounted upon his tribunal, he has hell in 
dun! view; for he muſt neceſſarily, like Rhadamanthus, be madguag- 8 


quainted with every crime and every kind of 1 iniquity, that ontidleß, hu- 
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Joyleſs, he labour'd, through the barren ſand, 
Oft ſtroak'd his wig, and often pinch'd his band: 
Arriv d- the Porter bail'd him with a grin, 

The gates flew open, and he enter'd in. 
The firſt he fix'd his eyes upon was Laud, 
With pontiff curſes ſwearing like a bawd, | 
Leading the Martyr Charles through thick and 4 
Scourg'd for ten thouſand years, and a by 
Prynne. | 
Stenny he ſaw, along with daddy James, 
Tied back to back, and both impail'd i in flames, 
His other Paramours, all in a row, 
Were all impaibd, up to the waiſt in = 
And farther on, continuing his rout, 
He ſaw a black and diſmal head peep out, 
Out of a boiling cauldron, through the ſmoke, 
J uſt like the head, out of the Royal Oak. 


Two figures next approach'd, in monkiſh weeds, 


Muttering fantaſtic prayers, and dropping beads. 
The. two laſt James's, walking with bead-rolls, 
| Condemn'd to pray in yain for all their fouls ; ; 
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For ages doom'd, in that devoted pound 


To walk, inceſſantly, their fooliſh round. 
Hook d by the ribs, on a high gibbet, hung 

Kirk; ſtill retaining his audacious tongue, * 
Cried, as they paſs d, tis certain tho 'tis hard, 
The prayers of fools can never fly a yard. 
Nothing can ever make theſe blockheads wiſe— 
How do you think that yours can mount the ſkies? 
Arm'd with credentials from the Cocoa-tree— 
Down dropp'd the chief upon his bended knee; = 
Father and ſon both eyed him with diſmay, ' 
Both of them croſs'd themſelves, and walk d away. 


| A dreadful cave now ſtruck his ſoul with awe, 
Here were the baleful caverns of the law. 
Blue lightnings iſſued forth, and from within 
His ears were harrow'd with terrific din, 
Chains, laſhes, creaking wheels, and crackling bones, | 
Yells, horrid ſhrieks, and everlaſting groans. 
Before the entrance two grim monſters lay, 


With many monſter _ in ſnarling play, | 
| Chicane 


i the . an rapine was. aig Mey EA 
Their mouths. ue d black, their eyes were balls of - ct 
| fire: is 5 mo - 
Hell-hounds, the likeft to a volk; in makes... 
A lion's paw, their tail a hooded ſnake * ; 
The Chief mov'd forward, till advancing nigh, 
Briſtling they rous'd and gave a hideous cry. BY. 
His ſtaff diſclos'd he wav'd with awful nod. 
Jaw-lock'd they gaz d upon the golden rod, „„ 
Loud thunder ſhook the adamantine Jail, ... | 
The whole . ccouch'd and  Rapine mags his tal 
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A hollow PO ke from the oth Hein . 
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« Stop, Mortal, Stop: Ah, whither would 
Theſe are the endleſs labyrinths of he | i 


Relentleſs vengeance reigns through every cell. . 


ou go! 


'Tis not the voice of warning from a friend, 


1 a damn'd Lawyer warns 1 of his end. 


* Hooded ſnake]. The Cobro eau, or + Coiffd ea the moſt 
GP of all ee 9 | 
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Would you were here, to quote them in my place: 5 


| Terrible leſſon this Bacon indeed ! 


_ God's Juſtice is his own unerring will. 


Amidſt eternal torments from his den, 


Preaching unwillingly, to long-rob'd men. 


| Artful he was, invading, but not brave, 
A willing hireling, but a timid ſlave. 


Eagle-eyed Judgement, parts almoſt divine, 


Learning that flow'd from an exhauſtleſs mine. 
Hero in Science, to its utmoſt ſtretch, 
Bacon that Hero was —and 1 that Wretch. 


I could befides quote many a ſerious caſe ; 1 
After this warning that can never be; 
Fare wel for ever If you think of me. 
Follow Cocytus up the realms of night, 


The mournful waters fly the verge of light. 


The plaintive ſtreams diminiſh all the way, 
Divide and languiſh at the fight of dax. 
Loſt amongſt frightful rocks its ſource you'll wad 
Within the dolorous region of Ennui.— : 


Ps 


Think of you, ſaid the Chief \—Yes—! had need, 
The ways of Juſtice here paſs our vain ſkill ; 


What's 


Um 1 


| Your walls: are ro 
He felt the ſtroke, -and, like the ſtricken deer, 


Tur round, _— pick and en a _ tear. 


Silent he ne 3 the ruefal [ns | 
And heard the moans of many a wretched ghoſt... 
Wand'ring they walk'd, or fix d in horror ſtood, 
Nair d on the banks of that lamenting flood. 
Thouſands he met, returning to their graves, 
Waſh'd every night in thoſe diſaſtrous waves. 
Far to the right a peep of day appear d, Ki 
Leaving the rocks behind, to that he ſteer d. 
A boundary ſtood there —a blaſted es... 
Hell goes no farther—and there ends Ennui. 


The Chief preſs d on with unremitting ſpeed, 
And now in day-light thopght he ſaw the Tweed, 
Working its weary way through wide domains, 


Where mercileſs Ennui for ever reigns, 


ed—but the laws are ſimighlt. 


F 


Through ſandy tracts and therifdoms of fen, 

'  Border'd with peat-moſs far as eye can ken,” 
Where ſpiteful Boreas ſhews his utmoſt ſpite, 

5 And whiſtling gathers every poiſon'd hlight. 


'T'was not the Tweed, the SE mock'd me 


Chiefs © 1 =: 
Ideal witcheraft—ſeat of mental grief, 
Where every object has its proper pain, 
To tire tlie eye, to rack or mope the brain. 
Cloſe by the ſhore he ſaw in bonnets blue - 
Many a rebel chief that once he knew; 


Fain would have ſtopp'd them, but they all ps 


Save one, whoſe penance was almoſt 9 
He ſeem'd an antient Piper, by his geer, 
His port was ſtately, and his eye ſevere. 
A lyre, appendant to his bagpipe hung, 


And thus the Northern Orpheus faid or ſung: 


Q ut of a roguiſn king, againſt all rule,” 
I undertook to make a learned fool ; 


And here I am, ſent hither, as you ſee, 


For having made him—what he was—all Three. 


His 


His royal inclinations were his own, 

And all his vice—for virtue he had none. 5 
I am Buchanan, this is my reward, 
Make no reply; but liſten to your Bard. 
A while upon the beech Il take my dend. 

Till Jexplain the wonders on each hand. 
We on the left enclos'd within thoſe ſhoals 
Dwell in the country of perturbed ſouls. 
Hither tranſported for a certain ſpace;/ x 
Ihe reſtleſs ſpirit finds no reſting place. 
And here the jaded traveller reſorts, 
Whoſe days are loſt in brothels or in courts.” © 
The midnight gambler, when his race is run, 
That lives undoing, and that dies undone. 
Wild Mountaineers, who neither plow nor N 


Who wiſh no greater curſe to their worſt foe x. 


* This is the character of all ſavages : the Abbe R——1 ſpeaking of 


the Canadians, ſays &« Leur plus vive Imprecation contre un Ennemi 
| Moxtel, c'6toit qu'il fut reduit A labourer un Champ.” Hiſtoire Poli | 


tique et Philoſophique, vol. VI. p. * 


\ 


/ 


mn. 


The lawleſs ſpoiler, and the licenſed cheat, 
That eat the bread of outrage and deceit. | 
Here we muſt ſtay till we have cleared our ſcore, © 
== Our penance ended we are wafted o'er; 
Mean while, inſuperable waves divide 
The Paradiſe, where bleſſed fools reſide, 
We ſee the Land of Pleaſure with deſpair, 
And curſe the fiream that keeps us where we are, | 
With anguiſh view the happieſt of Iſles, | 
Where Plenty laughs, and every Scaſon ſmiles, 
Like birds of paſſage with inſtinctive fail, 
There venial ſinners fly with every gale; 
Even ambition, avarice, and pride, - 
Provided Folly only was their e 
The fool who ſtarv'd himſelf, and meant no in, 
May ſtarve i in Paradiſe, or take his fill, | 
Thoſe who were fond of rank and royal ſhow, 
Are ſhadowy Kings and empty Peers below. 
All Kings, all Stateſmen, have ſome fooliſh leaven, 
The beſt come there before they are fit for heaven. 
None go directly to that holy place, 1 


But 88 8885 Infant Babes, und Babes of Grace. 
| Sins 


Sins of complexion, faſhion, and ſkin deep, 155 
Arrive per ſaltum, following like ſheep. 
But mighty ſinners come not with ſuch eaſe, 
: They muſt come far about, through dreadful ſeas ; 
The vaineſt creatures the moſt harmleſs are, 
The pooreſt poet is the vaineſt far; 
Gop gives the croaking frog, like theſe vain things, 
Some ſatisfaction, whilſt he thinks he ſings. ; 
And there the Poet ſings, the Lover wooes, 
And his warm turtle ſpreads her tail and cooes. : 
Many a Debauchee you think in hell 8 


There meets a hearty welcome, and fares wt oY 


Tyrant of beings, worthier than himſelf, 

The Squire purſues, like a malicious elf, 

The ghoſts of weeping ſtags and timorous hares, 

And for the ſouls of innocents lays ſnares : 

Juſt the ſame noiſy fool he was above, 

That men deſpiſed, and only brutes could love.” 

Buchanan finiſh'd, pointing to a boat, 

Gave a few hints, and vaniſh'd quick as thought ; 

Cloſe to the ſhore a dogged boatman plied, 

Cover'd with Tartan rags in ſqualid pride; 1 
| | — The 
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And view'd the ſullen marſhes of Ennui. 


The Chieftain lifted up his hand in air, 


He knew old Lovat, and he knew his fare 88 


Simon, invited by the Scotch bawbee, 


| Puſh'd his boat through the mud, and took bin 5 


I knew you, faid the boatman, at firſt fight ; 


I fee your travels have not chang'd you quite. 


You are a Judge, now judge between us two, 


| Which of us is the worthieft, I or you; 


You ſent m2 here I know it gave you pain, 
I tranſport you, as much againſt the grain. | 


Froth, maiſter M—y, if L had the power, 


You ſhould go back, and finiſh the grand tour. 


Or elſe, amuſe yourſelf, if you thought good, 
Amongſt your friends on this fide of the flood. 


Faunting and gibing, Simon ſtemm'd the tide, 
And landed M 


With Talbot, Hardwicke, Pelham, in his train, 


And ancient Peers, without a fingle Thane, 


y on the envied ſide. 


The Second George was walking on the key, 


2 
af 


He 


He faw the Clans diſtinctly with his glas, 
Like Mews and Sea Gulls, wailing on the Baſs *. 

= Balmarino, ſaid G corge, Cameron I know ; 7. 
A never hated any gallant foe: 

All would have ſcaped, had they been only mine; 
Would I could waft them o'er, and pay their fine. 
Whigs have been ſometimes cheats, and often tools, 
Tories were always knaves, and Jacks but fools. 
Hardwicke replied, ** Sir, Nothing i is more true: 
T—1=t rejoined, If you'll except a few? / 
„ Suppoſing,“ Stanhope ſaid, This See eee, 
In which of theſe exceptions is your ſon ?” | 
„My Lord,” ſaid Talbot, ! both of us were bit; | 

J, as a humble patriot, you a wit: 

You could not make a genteel rogue of Phil 'Y 

Nor I an honeſt Whig of graceleſs Will. "We 
I grant he kennels with a knaviſh pack, 
But hope and think my ſon is but a Jack. 
Yon rebels were not trapp'd in Folly's ſnare ; | 
»Twas treachery and falſehood brought them there. 
* Baſs, a hes Rock Inland, near the mouth of the Forth. 
| No 


No ſooner ſet aſhore than in a ſcrape, aa 
Placed in full view no chance for an eſcape ; 5 : wy 
Confouſed the Chief advanc'd—and all the while . 

Kept up a conſtant fire of bow and ſmile. 

* Whoever thought to fee that Gownman here? 

Tell him,” faid George, * to drop into the rear.” 

„How briſk my uncle looks!“ ſaid Jack *, % ho-. 

ene N | 

George gave a Pugh and Jake pn out his tongue, 

The King had turn'd from that contraſted ſcene : 

10 ſprightly meads and lawns for ever green: 

| Wood-waving mountains, ſunny ſheep-clad hills, . 

And valleys tinkling with perpetual rills. 

Not far from thence a terrace lifted high, 

With antique towers arreſts the raviſh'd eye: 2 5 

Proud Windſor ruſh'd into the Chie ftan's aa 

Thither they hied—and left the Chief behind. 

Deſpiſed by George, ſuſpected by the beſt; 

Dreaded by ſome, and hated by the reſt. 


* Jack Mofiyn. 
Cloſe 


_ Cloſe ſe by the Royal Dome the e en wor. LD 
And ſaid, My Lords, you hear the late report— - 
Lyttelton's come If ſo=pray, heaven, he bring, 

Good news from honeſt England, and its King : 

Your brother's not yet come Fame ſays he's dead; 
Pelham, what think you ?—Pelham ſhook his head. 
« I fear,” he anſwer'd, after a ſhort pauſe, | 
If there's bad news my brother was the cauſe. 

You, Royal Sir, are not without ſome blame, | 

Knowing their hopes, and | knowing whence they came. bs 

You, Sir, yourſelf, was once the riſing ſun, 

And ſaw what lengths ambitious courtiers run.” 

„Pelham,“ replied the King, I own tis true; 

All this, and more than this, Alas, I Knew. 

I faw with pleaſure, when I ceaſed to reign, 

My people ſoon would wiſh me back again.“ = 

The Monarch then, it was his uſual hour, 
 Slipp'd from them, burrying to Valmoden's bower. 


M,, though humbled, not without diſdain 


Travers'd the lawns, and ſaunter'd down a lane; 
| On 
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A noble matron *, double-gilt with grace, 


Attends, and does the honours of the place. 


Juſt at the turn he ſtopp'd to take a view, 
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On each ſide, arbours, alleys, and alcoves, | 
And dark receſſes for the modeſt loves. 


The ſecrets of that walk no tongue muſt tell, 


There filence dwells ; there only fit to dwell. . 


A building ſeem'd to offer ſomething new; 


A manſarde roof, a contour light and trim, 

Like a Financier's toy or Marquis whim. ; 

Placed in a plain, in flowery mazes ſcrawl'd, 

The plain a ſweeping curve with horn- beams wall'd, 
Sprinkled with figur'd plots, where fatues ſtray, 


Where urns and vaſes reſt and fountains play. 


Tue doors cry out, the windows all proclaim, 


Vive le Roy—from France the fancy Came. + 


The garden-gate, ſaid he, cries out Fan . 


The lines above, perhaps, may tellus more. 
Inſcription light, and airy like the reſt ; 
Trick'd up in airy French, and thus expreſs: 


* A late Dutcheſs, Kingſton, 


Entrez 


as 
22 
** 
2 


Entrez, aimable fou, ſoiez content et gai, 


Ict, Von eſt content, et plus fou qu'a Fernaĩ: 


Nous chantons, nous buvons, faiſons des vio : 


| villes, 

A nos cotes toujours tenons nos jolies files: 
Notre joyeux concert, pour nous, eſt aſſez beau 
Nous n'envions aucun qa pſalmodie en haut, 

"= ſaint ni ſainte vierge, Equipage inutile; 5 

Ici point de pucelle; et point de difficile. 

Voulez vous attriſter votre vin, mes amis "7 
Allez à cet hotel, juſtement vis-a-vis, 

Des filles fuiez- vous Pimpertinent ramage ? 

Allez, apprenez n, que C'eſt que d'etre ſage, 

Au Scavoir vivre Anglois, et Sgavez vous pour quoi? 


S'ennivrer triſtemment, c'eſt Scavoir vivre Ia. 


| M-—y was not in cue for folks fo gay, 
He flouched his hat, and Repp'd acroſs the way. 5 
*T was Nil the mart of Britiſh wit and vice, 
Arthur's= 
A garden, with but one forbidden tree, | 
Of "ONE Knowledge ; all the reſt were free. 

| Thank- 


but what is Arthur's without dice ? 
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Thankleſs, indifferent to all Ne reſt, e 
Of all God's bleſſed fools they were leaſt bleſt. 


He paſs'd unnotic'd through the maudlin gloom, | | 
1 


And in a corner ſnug ſtudied the room. 
There made theſe ſketches—leaning « on his cane, 
Drawn on the Album of his fruitful brain. 


4 


: Northington there = | envy his good luck, 
And C—s Y—k too - Both of them Sat 7 as 


muck. : : 
Here I am lof—T can't conceive a bit, 


What a weak inſtrument is human wit! 
Inſtead of contradicting and aſſerting, 


Bedford grown narrative and leſs diverting; 
Poor matter the ſame manner —ſmart and quick, 


B. d houſe anecdotes ; and pranks of Dick * *, 


Is that a ſoul that's ſleeping by the fire ? 
Hah ! honeſt Stee ! would I could ſee your fire! 


What penſive wight is that tracing with wine, 
Like 2 OK, cp ſublime def 3 ö | 


5 dick Rigby. . Rte | 8 3 
I Tknow 


know him well, and if I judge aright, — giv 
Thoſe lines are gibbets his ſapreme _ SLOW FL 
The table's full of them alive or dead r os 
Hanging muſt always run 2 S Oo” Fr 
Wilkes, much the kvelieſt of all the club, 5 
The Wits—as flat as monumental Bub; 

Bub + in the chair—no more like fleſh and blood, 


Than the firſt Conſul's Image, made of wood. 
Our Orators blow cold—temperate at moſt ; 

No heated wind blows here from the gold coaſt. 

O North, where is thy ſting? O Gibby, ſay— 5 
What are you both, but buttermilk and whey? 
Tax-ridden Porter, cheated of its malt, 

Or wambling, oatmeal porridge without ſalt, 

V addling, with pinking eyes, and head · piece looſe, 
St—y f ſtill gabbles, like a ſtubble gooſe. | 

P—'s | eloquence by all that I n find, ; 
Vaniſh'd, and has not left a wreck behind; 

The Chief, juſt at that inſtant, raiſed his head, 
And caught P—s eye, that almoſt look'd him dead. 


* Selwin's. + Bub Dodington, lord Melcombe. 
. Fans Stanly, [| Pitt's. 
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T1 
Struggling—at laſt he ſtarted from his ſcat, 3 
Awoke———and found C—n-wood a ſafe retreat 

Safe in his bed, in a fine breathing ſteam, 
-1 Refreſhing, after ſuch a feveriſh dream, {3 
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EPITAPH UPON ONE OF THE NOBLE FAMILY 
or THE SCROPES, | 


| \ ALE ſpes, et vale metus, 
Hic qui-eſuit inquietus, 


Domini Scropi hac in foſsa 


Tandem requieſcunt oſſa. 


Caput rarum, rarum, rarum, 


Direparum, harum, ſtarum, „ 


Vitæ minus, minus, minus, 


Rorum, rorum, rorum, finis. 


Et en! Solam en! 


Et laborum rorum, rorum, 


Men, men, men. 


Note. 
3 Ter · rarum. 
3 Ter-minus, 
3 Ter- rorum. 
3 Ter- men. 
2 Du- rorum. 


starum, by an pen, for 


iſtarum. 


En ſolamen. 
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A 1 farewell to Hope and F. ear; £4 
1 2 T4 14 12 10 E 
A reſtleſs traveller reſts here. = | 


Scrope's weary bones no more ſhall ake, IP's 


wt? © 


His watchful « eyes no longer wake. ae: 
The head of all theſe plains, ah, why | 
Should heads ſo ſpiritual die ? 6 
(The matter in them is fo ſmall | 

And light, 'tis next to none at al); 


Time, envious Time, ſhorten'd nay reign, | | : 
And ne'er will ſhew his like again. ! = 
Religious moraliſt attend, EVIL 

Here, and here only, toil and grief 

Shall find ſure comfort and relief, 


And every pain and terror end. 5 


EPITAPH vyon an ABBOT. 


\ 


| Az: Viator +I bie mile eie, FH = : 85 J 7 

Hic eſt Martinus, hic Martinus jacet; E 5 6; 
Hic nihil eſt , et quod mirandum magis, N : 8 

Hic tamen eſt, et tamen tacet. ga 

Hic manet, et perpetuo ftabir, 

Nec illum tuba ſuſcitabit | ” 

: F inalis, niſi fine rerum | 

Pro manna concedatur beni = 

Tangibilis et non in anis 

Et pro cceleſti rore merum. 

Et linguæ ſit in omni vo. 

Libertas, froeno fine ſeo. 

Cui non eſt libera loquela, 

. Eft ficut mani nimis parc 

Vili recondita in area 

Extincto lumine candela. 


| Jacebit 


; 1 2 8 e 4 i „ 
Fi - 


Here Martin keeps not to detain you, 
For here he cannot entertain you, 
A ſtricter faſt than monks in high Lent; 
And, ſtranger ſtill, here Martin's filent. 
Here he remains and will remain, 


Nor e'er conſent to riſe again, 


Though the laſt trumpet ſounds the alarm, | 


And angels offer him an arm, 

Or a kind Cherub ſpreads his wings 
That like a ſky-lark mounts and ſings, 
Unleſs, inſtead of heavenly dews 


And manna, only food for Jews, 


He finds pure wine, both dry and ſweet, 8 


Palpable bread and ſolid meat. 
Freedom of ſpeech without reſtriction, 


Danger, reproof, or contradiction. 


To ſhut one's mouth and hold one's tongue 


Who can ſubmit to, old or young ? 
Ma 
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*Tis like a lock*d up candle's end, ieee ee 
That frights no foe, and lights no friend. 

If that's the caſe here he will lie 
Rather than ſit with mutes on high. 

No place like this ſo well can ſuit N 
A moping chartreux, or a mut. 


„ 
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'EPITAPH uro a RECTOR. | 


| M ETUENS compedes et dolum, 
Ut lupus, ſemper vertens ſolum, 
Qui nulla diu manſit zde, | 
Hic tandem manet, captus pede : 
Equiſo, remex, navigator 

Inter fumantes legiſlator ; 

Qui ficut Moſes in obſcuris 
Cordibus leges, dedit duris : 
Venator, maxime manſuetus, ; 
Feræ nullius morte lætus; 
Piſcator ſancti Papæ morè, 
Forma ſolummodo et orè, | 
Auceps, ſed incruentus, ſuavis, 
Cæde nullius gaudens avis. 
Venaticarum legum, ſacer 
Interpres, atque vindex acer, 
Venaticus ſalvator verus, 


Spoliatoribus ſeverus. 


5 Athleta, 
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13 whom no CY no havnt could hold, f * 
Wand'ring like wolves from fold to fold. 


Who made each houſe each hill and dale, 2520 
Both an aſylum and a jail, ieee e 


Laid by the heels and caught at laſt. 
Is here confined in durance faſ t, 
By land for ever, on the hoof, * 
By water, always water-proof. 

Jocky, groom, ſailor, firſt of jokers, ws 
And legiſlator amongſt ſmokers. 15 
Like Moſes, wrapt in clouds of ſmoke, 
He laid down laws to hearts of oak; 

A ſportſman keen by land and water, 

Vet never took delight in nn **! 

A fiſher, like the pope, of fiſh, 5 
Who never caught one ſingle diſh. 

Tender to game of every ſort 
He ſhed no harmleſs blood in ſport; | 

4 No 
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Tibicen, fidicen, cantator 

Chori dux ſtrenuus campanibis, 
Nec poetarum choro, vilis. — 
Epiſtolar um, manũ lits e n moll 
Quas olim, ut Sybilla fecit. 
Omnibus captandas — 8 

Sic vitz ſpatia variavit, 

Et velut tempus properavit, 
Nunc in præſenti ad propinqua, 
Et in propinquo, ad loginqua. 

5 Proficiendo, nil profecit 
Sedulitate, nil effecit. 5 
Eodem modo, quot quot nati, 
Mortales omnes, ſunt creati, 

Geſtiunt omnes, comparare 

Quod nemini fas eſt ſperare. 

Et quaſi pueri, vagantes, 

Umbras venantur anhelantes: f oy 

= Paſſeres 


+ be . : . | n IF 3 Alt 4558 57 
No plaintive widow of the da | 


Mourn'd for her mate or infant brood. of 
Venatic ſaviour, moſt deſerving, 
Not for deſtroying but preſerving. 
Not more renown'd for ſong and pipe 
Than for a powerful fiſt and gripe. 

He ſet the ſpoiler in the ſtocks, 

And fell'd the poacher like an ox. 
Chief of the muſic of the ſteeple. 

A poet amongſt tuneful people, 

A ſcribe that never miſs'd a mail, 
Whoſe letters flew as thick as hail, | 
That like the Sybils leaves in air, 
He threw at random every where. 
All his purſuits were much the ſame, 
Much expeQation, and no game: 
Like father Time for ever moving, 
Never improved, always improving. 
All mortals that are made of clay 
Proceed exactly on his way. 

= As anxious childten waiting ſtand, 


Then lily creep, with ſalt in hand, : — 
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To catch hedge- ſparrows, larks, or quails 


* 


If they can lay ſalt on their tails. 
| Even ſo, our meaſures, ſchemes, and cares, | 

Are oft as weak and vain as theirs. 7 | 
_ Amongſt us all, alas, how few 


Have ſkill to catch what we purſue. 


Cetera deſunt. 
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= Hic jacet medicus chyrurgus, . 
Morti perſimlis „%%% 7 2; ; 
Cui mors occurrens circuenti, 
Loco cedebat met ingenti, 
Vel in ſpeculo videre Macrum, 5 
Sui putavit ſimulacrum. | 
Oculis fimiles et naſis, 
Fro naſo, naſi fuit baſis, 
Pro lumine, cœcum foramen 
Ceu lampas, luminis geſtamen, 
Horrendus, oris vicè; rictus, 
Nec mento locus eſt relictus. 
Intus, nil niſi vacua ſpatia, 
Cate concluſa coriaces : 
Veluti loculi poetæ, 
Vacui victus ct monetæ. 
Et artis inſtrumenta talia 


Illi fuerunt, morti qualia 
Is \ 


Haud | 


Herr end the bleedings and the purgings | 
Of the ghaſtlieſt of doctor ſurgeons. 

. Vanpurge lies here, who, on living ground, 
So much the ſhadowy king reſembled, 

| Whene'er death met him in his round 


Death turn vd out of the road and trembled * 


Or ſeeing the glancing phantom paſs 
He thought he ſaw himſelf in a glaſs. 
Both of them look'd as if their faces 
Were made of weather; beaten ſtone, 
With nought for noſes but their baſes,” | 


Nought for their cheeks and chin but bone. 


Inſtead of eyes, dark hollow ſockets ; 
Inſtead of mouths, a horrid grin z 

Their infide like a poet's pockets, 
Space circumſcribed by a leather ſkin. 
Their trade, their inſtruments, the ſame ; 
Alike in all things, but the name. 
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Contra quem mors non auſa eſt i ire, ET | 
Nec telis eminus ferire, - | 
Bunt quædam mortis non wortalia, 

Sed ejus, nulla non lethalia. 

Vixiſſet nunc, fatis invitis Th 
Ingratiis famis, atque ſitis, 

Nec periturus tarda tabe 

Sciatica nec lepræ labs, 

Nec telis venenatis luis, | 
ec nos tes nil foes ot ied bo ek, 
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A ſua inciderit, officina. | 


* 
* : , a 

F 1 4 9 I 

oc 

1 
* - * = * 
7 > þ 4 I 1 
CY 
; — 
” — 
, q 1 r . « — 
. * 4 
: 


"3. I 


Wonder not at the Jofor' 3 ans, 
Nor that he outlived the long-lived Crow, 
Whom Death himſelf durſt not engage, 
E - Leſt Death himſelf he ſhould overthrow. 5 
Death had ſeen many, in many a ſhape, 
Make their eſcape out of his Jaws, 
But never once ſaw one eſcape 
On whom the 8 laid his paws. 


Proof againſt hunger, ptyſick, ſtone, 
And even the pox's poiſon'd ſhafts; 
Nought could deſtroy this ſkeleton, 
But his own tools or his own draughts, 
Which to himſelf at laſt applied, 
Vanpurge, like all his patients, died. 
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'EPITAPH veon a GENERAL. 


Hic juxta, ita parcæ placet 
Carolus, imperator jacet: 
A Thameſi, dux, Dei gratia, 
Uſque ad Tanaim in Aſia: 
Danubii Faucibus, ad Gades; 
Et ab Oceano, ad Hades. 
Unius Americanus 


: „ 8 


Tribunus Plebis, non inſanus. 
Dux Iroquenſium, non Tirannus 
Et adoptivus Calebannus *, | 
Quem fila, Arguropodis, 
| Semper amavit miris modis 
Redolens unguentis tota 
Fidelis ſobria et pota. 
Cui cuprea facie puellam, 
Peperit, Iroquium ſtellam, 
in the Iroquois language Caleban, his name of adoption, ſignifies 


boiling water. 


5 


TRAN SLATED. | 


Harn lies, for ſo the envious Fates n 
All that remains of general Charles Lee, 5 
General and chieſtain, by the Grace of God, 
From Thames to Don, and Wolgian Novogrod. | 
From Danube and the Euxine, to the Straits, 
And croſs the Atlantic Ocean to Hell gates. 

A hardy tribune of the Yanky crew, N 

The only head, not crack'd entirely through. 
Scourged by the Indians, buffeted, reviled, 
And then adopted for a heaven- born child. 

Silver Heel's ſon, by him named Boiling water, 3 85 
Then given in wedlock to his virgin daughter; 
Replete with redolent and poignant charms, E 
A willing captive in a captive's arms, 

Loving and kind, as Antony's warm gypſey, 
With all her feeling true, ſober or typſey. | 
From their endearments and keen embraces 
Were born a a pair of lovely copper faces. 
N 3 A A prin» 
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Et filium cupreo colare 
Eodem partu, cum ſorarè. 


Cui naſus ſimilis, patri duro, 
Incolu- mis, dum ſtetit puero. 
Qui perdidit, O durum caſum! 


Pellicis in amplexu, naſum. 
Sævus in Silvis ſicut Leo, | 
Sibi plus tribuens, quam Deo, 
Verberans cauda, forte latus 


Præda nec cede ſatiatus, 


Magnus in armis, ſtetit pater, 


Nec ſanguine, nec cæde ſatur. 


Cui lingua pace et in bello 


Scythico ſævior flagello, 
Crudeli knouti, Ruſſi duri ; 


Lictaris virgis, et ſecuri. 


Nullo metuenda bono, 


Nullo redimenda dono. 
Pellem leoninam cito 

Detraxit aſino invito. 
Merenti reddidit, haud ſecus 


Merito, detractum decus. 


A eise aces by the Pines er Freter 
Twins, like each parent, more than like each other. | 


Cæſar bis mother's, hapleſs darling once, 

His father's awful image; "caſt in bronze, - 

Till a vile Britiſh harlot, as fame pots, r 
Deſtroy'd the likeneſs, with young Caeſar's noſe. : 
As a ſtern No dauntleſs from the wood, | 
Ser his trembling neee 1 
Wich foot, deep-rooted; in his breathleſs prey: © 
Such was the general, in the embattled field, 7 
The lion's ſovereign confidence his ſhield, CFE <) 
The lion's hotrid voice to old and you 1110 
Impreſs'd leſs terror than his dreadful tongue, 
A tongue that flay d without the leaſt e 
And left the bleeding caitiff without unction. 


That never lick'd nor healed tlie wound i W 


* 


That never hurt the virtuous and brave. 

That, like the Ruffian knout, extorted groans 
From bowels, hearts, and hides, as hard as ſtones. : 
Sharp as the Roman Lictor's ax and rod, 


Rigid as Jove's inexorable nod. 5 
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Nec ferro domitus nec igne, 
Nec tactu Veneris maligne, 


Plica polonica, nec peſte, 


'Infeſti dolo, nec infeſtæ. 


Naſcenti, muſa perfaceta 


© | puer dixit, per inſueta, 


Regum contemnas, iram gravem, 


Et vulgum, fortibus inſuavem: 
Herculis rita, immortalis 
Abſit fortuna tandem talis 


Ultimo, qui labore victus, 
Unico periit monſtro flictus. 


Monſtrum horrendum, cui nec lumen, 
Nec vox eſt, mentis nec acumen. 


Omphalæ, donum novercale 
Junonis, Herculi fatale: 

Nec Omphalæ ſoli privignæ 

Sed quoties ſponſæ doni dignz. 
Antzum, cerberum, et neſſum, 


Monſtrum, non vicit indefeſſum, 


28 Inſu- 


[ 299) 1 4 


He aripp'd d the boaſter of his boibar ſkin, 
And laughing ſhew'd the daſtard aſs within, 
Nor leſs to modeſt right, humane and true, 
He gave back injured worth, its plunder'd due. 
Him ſword, nor plague, nor famine, could con- 
ſame, | | 2 | 2 
Nor Venus, foaming in a a fume; 
Nor all the accumulated rage and might 
Of coward treachery and female ſpight. 


Thus ſung, exulting with prophetic mirth, 

" Cambrian Bard, inſpired at Charles's birth : 

Intrepid Boy, go wander the world over, 
Through paths untrod by any antient rover; 
Deſpiſe the tyrant wrath of vengeful-kings, | 
The vulgar's worthleſs praiſe and Envy's ſtings. 
Like Hercules, immortal, toil through life, 
Truſt your own ſtrength with all things but a wife. 
| Tame all, except one monſter of your ſpouſe's, 
Of aſpe&t mild as any cat that mouſes 3 
Like modeſt Tabby, ſporting with her prey, 


Before ſhe draws the vital blood away. | 
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Inſuperabile, ſublatum „„ ads b gs 
In aera, vel in terra ſtratum. | 
Feros et feras ſuperare, . 
Cunnum non potuit domare. | Ty ' 9 pH] 
= Infuperabile blot, &c.] Alluding to Antzus, invincible only 
whilſt any part of him touched the ground. This monſter is uncon- 


quer able in all ſituations, whether fixed to, moving upon the ground, « 
or ſuſpended in air. 8 8 


EPI- 


A horrid monſter that avoids the light, | 
And, filent as the grave, preys the whole night. 
Given firſt to Omphale when Juno taught her, 
To quell and make Alcides weak as water. 
From her derived the fatal preſent came, E 5 5 . 
Xp o many a jealous wife and virtuous dame; g 


. Dragging his tail, ſabdued by magic ſops, 

| Cerberus fawn'd; and dropp'd his greedy chops; 85 

N 0 ſop, no chain, no lock that you can a on, 
Can ever tame the ravenous dumb e 4 | 
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Hie Gnas corpus, eſt nme 
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Non adhue labefactum annis, 
Non duro ſenio, confectuns 
Sed puro tædio porrectus. 


Nec paci nec idoneus bello, : 


Sepultus eſt in hoc caſtello. 
Jam ſimilis ſapito gliri, 

Vel ſicut qui non nati viri. 

Ut brutum fulmen, et inane, . 
Pontificum nunc mine vanæ, 
Nec minus vana ſunt promiſſa 
Creulis auribus commiſſa. 


Quæ populo vendunt ſagaces 


| DoRores, ſplendide mendaces. 


Velut e ſpecula, remote 
Parochiæ duce ſacerdote 
Dæmonum viſit olim cœtus 


Et Angelorum choros, lztus. 


e UPON A Latina SUBJECT. - 


Sic 


TRANSLATED. 


Hire lies the body of John HK, N 
Entomb'd within this caſtle- wall; 
Impaired by time not overthrown, 90 
Fairly ſubdued by Sloth alone. 
Like one of Virgil's lazy cattle, 8 „ 
Unfit alike for peace or battle. | ä | 
As ſnug and totally at reſt 3 
As dormice in their deen neſt. 


#77 


Like ſouls unborn and 3 1 
A blank, of many a paſſion ſtripp d. 
That minds as much as theſe ſame weak ones 
The threats of biſhops, prieſts, and dcn 
And who the promiſes P eine, 
Of prieſts and deacons and lawn ſleeyes, 
5 As much as they themſelves believe „ 
All that they teach from morn to eve. 7 
Which they are not to blame for teaching, 
"But thoſe that pay them for their preachings , 
: * When 
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Sic parvulis, collo ſublatis 


Matres Londinum monſtrant natis, 


Sed eheu nunc, ſub ſaxo latet 


Ut bufo, cui cælum non patet, 


Spe liber, vacuus dolore 
Metũ immunis, et amors : 

Nil ili dulce, nil decorum, 
Nec curia curz eſt, nec forum. 5 
Eft illi rex ſedens in aul 5 


Ut vitulus edens in caula. 


Nec ſuaviloquio gaudet regis 
Tinnitu plus quam viri gregis, 
Nec vultu, conjugis fidelis, | 
Tangitur plus quam vultu felis. 
Cui nobiles, ſunt velut oves, 
Ephippia, vel optantes boves. 
Cui natæ procerum ſunt pares 


Optantibus Juvencis Mares 


Cui, matres pares filiabus, 
Laſcivis pares ſunt equabus. 


Wee young, 1 115 8 prielts dee, 


He ſaw great marvels at a diſtance; A Fs ; 
He ſaw both heaven and Cd: : | a . 
And alſo ſaw in heayen orhell . 
| But ſo far off they made no-ſhow, e Denis 
All people that on earth do dwell, tee rag ts 
As children lifted by the chin vu 
See London town and all within. 


But now ſhut up and left alone, 

Like a poor toad under a ſtone, 1 0 

Entrenched up to the teeth ene a 

He ſees no more of theſe fine ſhows.” 1 PHE 

| Flattering hope and ſoft belief, 

And fear a trembling midnight TOS 7 

From hence, long ſince are fled and gone, 
And love no longer dwells with John. 

Like tempeſts on a deſart ſhore . 
Unheard the ſcnates thunders roar; 


Nor the king's ſpeech, nor king together, - ++ + 


Delight him, he's in ſuch bad luck, 
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Quod ex nihilo, nil poteſt fieri : 


Ex quovis ſciolo poteſt ſcirt 
Ergo non jecur ei dolet, 
Nec cor viventibus ut _ | 


Amore tactis, vel inſanis 


Famæ fulgaribus i inanis. 
Non aliter, quam Daphne vita, 


Immobilis et derelicta, 
| Humi procumbens et detenta, 
Inſuperabilè, vi lenta, * 


Inertiæ vi, jacet perculſus, 


Sine præcordiis inſulſus. 
Captus, nec redimendus vere, | 
Ni ſepulchrali, tandem Plutus 
Caſtello valeat Aſtutus 


Johannem ære Ciere. 


A ROYAL 


More than the bell of a bell-wither, | 
Or a young calf that wants to ſuck. 

Nor all his peereſſes and peers, 

And Lady Marys freſh or ſtale, 

No more than wanton mares or ſteers, 
And. heifers prurient for a male. 5 

Not even the queen, whom all admire, 


Can ſtrike c one I of genial fire, 


Something nothing cannot flow, 
As every ſmatterer muſt know: 
Where there's no ſubje&, there's no obe ; 
No care into bis breaſt can ſteal, 
Neither the love of fame and glory, 
Nor ſuch as gentle ſhepherds feel. 


Like Daphne, flumbering i in ſome bower, | 


Seized and kept under as ſhe lies, 
Weighed down by a reſiſtleſs power, 
That will not ſuffer her to riſe; 
The helpleſs and abandon'd virgin 
Feels all hopes over of emerging. 


„„ 


In 


1 


In ſuch a hopeleſs forlorn plight 


Paſſive he lies, depreſs'd at length, 
With all the dead incumbent weight, 


And energy of inert ſtrengtn. | - ns 
Dead to the world, himſelf, and friend, ; e | 
And dead in fact world without ana,” g = 


© Unleſs at laſt the god of gold, 
Storming his caſtle and ſtrong hold, 
Where he in torpid peace within is, 


Rouſe him with ſhowers and peals of guineas. 


hs 
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A ROYAL - EPITAPH. 
| ScuoLarun pugil et Laniſta, . . 


Rex Solomon Septentrionis 
Cui Pater erat lithariſta 


Et mater, mater ut Neronis. 


Doctor, et ſocius magiz ritus, 
Jacobus * concacatus dictus, 
Artem reponit hic 1nvitus, 


Et cæſtus logicos invictus. 


Fælices pueri qui rure, 
Aula remoti latitabant ! 
Fzlices anus et impuræ, = 


Que fine cortice natabant ! 


Nam pueris injectans manus 
Aulicis, omnes pædicavit, 
Nata- tui; Depyges anus 

N Omnes inhabiles necavit. 


* One ol the Conſtantines was, in like > manner, called Copronymus | 
or Stercoreus. - 
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Poena 


-£ 408] 10 
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| TRANSLATED. 

15 TE champion of ſcholaſtic heroes, | 
Solomon James, foully bewrayed, | 
Whoſe mother was as chaſte as Nero's, 
And fiddling was his father's trade, 


Lies here: and with Aim lie his tools, 
His king · craft, and his conjuror's ſtaff; 
His logic, chopp'd ſmall, for the ſchools, 
Was blown away before like chaff. 


Happy the youths kept far from court, 
To virtue trained, by parents fond; 
Bleſt the old women that could ſport, 
And ſwim like otters in a pond. 


For all young men that came near him 
Were ſpoiled, within that magic ground, 
And all old maids that could not ſwim 


Muſt ſwim; or elſe, like cats, be drowned. 


„„ May 


ſ 


Poena ſit, illi nec ſevera, 


Fodicet lemures, et ftryges, 


Lt terram rediens, noe ſera 


Vetulas incubus depyges. 


4 


May he now meet his juſt reward, 

May he each night come from the ſtrades, 
And toil all night and labour hard, : 

An incubus upon old maids, _—, . a | 
And when the witches faboth comes, | 5 

May he attend the witches call, - Zo i 

Mumbling their ſpells with toothleſs gums, „ | ; 


And be the ram * that rides them all. ; 


: \ 


* King James, in his Dæmonology, ſays, that a devil, in the ſhape 
of a black ram, performs this office for the witches at their grand - $0] 
aſſemblies, which he deſcribes with all the minuteneſs of an eye- 
witneſs, ND | | 
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EPITAPH ror unis GRANDSON, 
CHARLES I. 
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Iumorrar Henry e. M Great and Good, 
The only King by right divine; ; | 


One drop of James's wizard blood 


Spoiled every NO drop of thine ! 


Here lies thy grandſon” 8 wicked bones, 


Never to be reſtored again; 
His brother reſts with ſainted drones, 
And ends, thank heaven, the Stewarts reign. | 


* Henry Fourth, king of France. 


N ZENIA 


NANIA MONASTICA. 


QvIETE jam ſopita jacent, 
Et omnia læta ruta tacent, 
Quæ luna luce incerti pingit, 


Et quæ non certa, certa fingit. 


/ 


Lugubris prope, turris patet 
Ruſtici fani, fanum latet: 


Cujus umbratilis figura, 


Sepulchra tegit nube obſcura. 


Noctua carmen hic ferale, 


Culmine cantat mortuale. 


Alternans ventus, clauſtris mugit, 
Et clauſtra, veſpertilio fugit. 


Ingenii' 
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Ingenii filia lienoſa, 
Miracla, promit hic ſpecioſa, 
Phantaſia, Germana metus, 
Et audit gemitus et fletus. 
Hæc inter triſtia, Grali triſtis 
Queriter umbra, triſtior iſtis, 
Nec apud mortuos colonus, 


Meœſtus, mceſtitiz poſuit onus, 


Mortis dilapſa tranans Ædes „„ 
Has hora ſueta petit ſedes, 
Per ſedes ſuetas itque redit- | | - 


que Et hora ſueta gemens cedit, 


Hic conditi jacent inanes, 
Poetæ lachrymoſi manes, 
Juxta paſtores et miſellas 5 


Amoris victimas puellas. 


Canit 


Canit flebiliter et canet 


Per ora virim volitabit, 
Dum ruri cæmeterium manet 


Aut cæmeterio fanum ftabit, 


Wrote at Old Park Abbey, 
the ſeat of his friend Dr. 
Wharton, Dec. 26, 1773. 
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IMITATED. 


A MONASTIC ELEGY. 


Now ſilence in the woodlands reigns, 


Whilſt the pale Goddeſs of the night, 
Shoots o'er the waters and the plains 


A trembling and deluſive light. 


Illumin'd by her magic beams, 
That ſteeple rears its ſolemn head, 
The ſhadowed turf a mantle ſeems, 


Spread o'er the manſions of the dead. 


Singing her mortuary dirge, 

There fits the owl till break of day, 
Reſponſive, through the cloiſter'd verge, 
Winds how! and drive the bat away. 


There 
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There als: Fancy takes her nd; 15 | 
The child of Genius and of Spleen, 
And waves her viſionary wand, 


* . * \ 
To realize her pictur'd ſcene, 


Bnhe calls Gray's ſpirit from the tomb, : 
To take his mournful midnight round, 


And ſees him gliding through the gloom, 1 


Within theſe favourite precinQs bound. 


Purſuing with her brain-mock'd eye 

The circling gleam that marks his way, 
And hears his lengthen'd parting ſigh, 
Returning to his bed of clay. | 


With many a love-loſt maid and ſwain 
There lies the cemetery bard, | 
There ſhall the Muſe of ſorrow reign 


Till corn ſhall grow in Paul's Church- yard. 


ANS 


e 


FT aw}. 
= — - ee ; ny N | — wo = 


AN 0LD RECEIPT FOR A TROUBLESOME DISORDER. 


Lr jealous blockheads agonize and free: 
Waſte all their wealth, their ſtudy, time, and Kill, 
O'er wavering virtue watchful ſenteries ſet, 


To keep their ſpouſes chafte againſt their will. 


In lofty domes encloſed and painted bowers, FE 
With coſtly worſhip though their idols ſhine, ' 
Cover'd with Orient gems in glittering ſhowers, 


They pine and ficken in their gilded ſhrine. 


Or led in triumph through a gazing crowd, 
Like AÆgypt's goddeſs, Ifis, Heifer, Queen, 
That nods her golden horns in ſemblance proud, 


But longs to ſport and couch upon the green. 


Make not your mate an object for parade, 
A picture placed for artiſt eyes to view, 
Or fancy- figure of a maſquerade, 


That pleaſes only whilſt the fancy's new. 


The 
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The fruits of commerce, the NES» of war, 
Your riches reſcued from the treacherous main, 
The painful harveſt of the ſordid bar, 

Let her preſerve without your farther pain, 


Let houſehola cares 1 her hang and bead, 
At table treat her like a veſtal pure, 

| Make her the wife and miſtreſs of your bed. 
Believe her faithful, and you'll find her ſure. 


| fn 
 EPISTLE 

— F wa . 
a PRIBNEN 


UPON HEARING THAT HE WAS CANVASSING 
AGAINST THE NEXT GENERAL ELECTION. 


Nov. 11, 1998. 


Reſpue quod non es : tollat ſua munera cerdo, 
Tecum habita, et noris quam fit tibi curta ſupellex, 
Perſius, Sat. IV. v. 81. 
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AN EPISTLE, Ge. 
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"TI's eaſier to know, by far 
What we are not, than what we are. 
A man may feel without much , 
And own he has no athletic brain; 
But ſtill will never know the fact, 
If it be ricketty or crackt. 
Miſs may perceive, though no one taught her, 
Her eyes are not of the firſt water; 
| N o brilliants, but the true gooſe-eye 
Miſs in her glaſs will never ſpy ; 
For in her round white eyes the girl 
Sees the mild luſtre of the pearl. 
That 1am no great wit or poet 
1 know: the criticks do not know it- 
But what I am, in ſpite of pride, 
I know no more than my backſide. 
P 2 


All 
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All know the ſtrongeſt man and meekeſt. 85 
| And I can tell who. is the weakeſt : 


“ The man that pays five thouſand pound - 
<« Unforced, and without any grumbling, ; 
% For leave to fit in Rotten Ground 

« Within 2 Rotten Houſe that's tumbling s = 
% With further leave upon occaſion, | 
“ Either upon his legs or ſeat, 

To ſhew the ſages of the nation 

«© The model of a fool, complete, 

In ſtyle, voice, figure, look, and action, 


« Even to Garrick's ſatis faction.“ 


This cap, whoſe bells to Midas ears, 
Sound like the muſic of the ſpheres, 
Can by no means your head-piece fit, 
You only paid for leave to fit; 

Now from your paſſion, Pm appealing 
To your good ſenſe and ſober . 
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You know you are not Burke nor Barre, 
Ready to fly at any quarry ; J 
Vou neither want the means nor ſkill, 

But you don't know you want the will. 
Without an unremitting foree 15 

Man has but half a will of courſe, 

And none, excepting womankind, 

Get what they want with half a mind. 

By ſome repulſive power within 

You are check'd the moment you begin ; 
Like a ſpring fix d to ſhut a door, 

That drives it hack for evermore. 

To fly at magpies, jays, and crows, 

Is not the thing that you propoſe; 

What you propoſe, you have tried before ; ; 
And, if you 're wiſe, you'll try no more. 
What muſt be done, then ? faith, dear honey, 
Do any thing—but waſte your money. 

I ne'er learnt aught from men of letters, 
Nor ſchool-men, ſchool- boys are their betters : 


_ i The 
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The wiſe ones ſpend it not in traſh, 
But whip their gigs and keep their caſh. 
Play then, no matter with what toy, 


Play within bounds, like a good boy, 


1 
5 
ö 
4 
8 9 15 5 7 i 
2 Wa 
. w 
AN 


EPIS TIE - 


FROM 


JOHN ME, ESQUIRE, | 


- His EXCELLENCE Mx LoRD SELF. 


— ccelo deſcendit vals oeavloye 
1 5 Jov. Sat. II. v. 27. 
5 Quid tibi vis? calido ſub pectore maſcula bilis 
| en quam non extinxerit urna cicutæ. 


Prxsrus, Sat. V. v. 145 
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AN EPISTLE, . 


Wir ETHER from courteſy or grace, 
Cuſtom or patent from the King, 
Vour Lordſhip's preſeance and place 
To me is an eſtabliſh'd thing. 
Whatever titles kings deviſe, 

I always take for current pay, 

Whether their royal heads are wiſe, 

Or only made of common clay: 

And as to cuſtom, ſeldom mind, 
Whether it ſerves for any uſe, 

We may be thankful when we find 

A cuſtom is not an abuſe. 

From the ſame ſire and dam we draw 
Our form and likeneſs to each other. 
If I am wiſer, common law 

Aſſigns it to the younger brother: | 
You 
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You have more money, I more mettle, 

J will not be like you, my Lord, 

As we have an account to ſettle, 

PI! pay my debts before I hoard. | 
1 would not pay you what I owe jou, ö 
If I could cheat you without ſhame, 
And yet I love you, though I know you; 


Wuhere is the man can ſay the ſame? 


Old Risen took himſelf to taſk, 
And old Montaigne himſelf unravels, 
They'll ſhew you how, you need but aſk, 


They are both at hand, in all your travels. 


I do not mean, that you and they 

Are like the three of whom we read; 

% Voila trois tetes dans un bonnet OY 
Which is a Riddle, not a Creed. 

If one improve at any rate, 


Be it by ſapience or dreaming, 


Though it may ſeem to come too late, 
I hold it not at all unſeeming. 


Were 


Were they, by their fine curtain · lectures, rt 


In fact improv'd ? that I'll not ſwear, 
The fact reſts wholly on conjectures, 
If you will take their words they were. 


Come, then, I'll open you my budget, 


It is not like Pandora's box, 


Nor North's ; replete, as patriots judge it, 3 
With the Scotch itch, and the F rench pox. 


'Tis much more like an old wife's potion 
Of Sir John Pringle's, or a charm; 
Or any other anile motion, | 
That may do good and does no harm. 


You have committed many a folly, 
And told me to my face I did it; 
Rather than ſee you melancholly 
Perhaps I did not quite forbid it; 

But there are follies I could name, 
Some of them paſt all underſtanding. 


Freaks 
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Freaks which I utterly diſclaim; 

| Pranks, none of which I had no hand in. 
I drop this point, I am no ſtranger | 
To your repentance, and know why 

In many points you are out of danger 


Of going now ſo much awry, 


Who made your Lordſhip ſour and proud 3 
Not ! you muſt give me my due: 

IJ was, and always was allow'd, 

Quite the reverſe, till ſpoil'd by you. 

*T was you, not me, that was ſuſpicious, 
Oft thoſe that never meant you ill, 
When you faid any thing malitious 

*T was you that ſpoke againſt my will, 
When you were bouncing like a ſquib, 

1 whiſper'd you, and bid you ſhun it; 
Inſtead of teaching you to fb 

T made you bluſh, when you had done it. 


4; 


'You made folks laugh that elſe would ſleep ; - 


; Truly a very fine defence; ; 


They 


They would not let ME off ſo cheap, OO 
You made them laugh at my expence. ' 
My Lord, I ſpeak it to your glory, 

When arguments could not prevail, 5 „ 
I have prevailed, by a ſhort ſtory 4 | 
Therefore I'II tell you a thort tales 


A lord, like many of the land, 
© There was, that ſcorn'd to balk his paſſions s 
<< He gave the ton, I underſtand, ; EZ 
© To all the Macaroni faſhions „ 
This Lord was over head and ears 
„In love, you'll find in modern hiſtories— - 
Love with himſelf; for it appears, 
„ Like you, he had no other miſtreſs. 
He let the Arena ſtroke and pat him; 
10 She laugh'd, with prudence, in her ſleeve, 
% At table, whether ſhe laugh'd at him 
« Or with him, how ſhould he perceive? / 
4 His love, ſhe knew, was fix d and true: 
dhe did not laugh at him for this; 
e She 
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She laugh'd at him, becauſe ſhe knew 
«© He had no buſineſs with a miſs.” 5 
Where none could ſuffer but ourſelves; 
Vou were my pilot night and day ; 25 
Driven, by the rapids, amongſt ſhelves 


And quickſands, we were caſt away. 


As to the faults of conſtitution, 
I took with you my natural ſhare, 
They might be help'd with reſolution, 
But that was more than we could bear. 
Expos'd to many a ſooty flatus, 1 
That blows out of the devil's bellows, 
Vapours to flatten or elate us, 
We muſt be always fooliſh fellows, 


Who was it put you upon rhyming ?- 
I did; to find you an employment 
I pull'd the ſtring, and left you chiming, 
] wound you up for your enjoyment. 
For the ſame purpoſe, or a better, 


1 made you pore in books and poke, 
Till 
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Till you could hardly fee a letter, 
Till it was almoſt paſt a joke. 


What would. become of you, do you think, 

Was I to leave you quite and 8 
To take away your pen and ink, 

| And leave you nothing but your ſpleen? 
Forgetting all you have read or wrote, 
Some fair enchantreſs of the town, 

The ruſtling of a petticoat, : 

Might turn your wiſdom upſide down. 
Strange paſſions i in an evil hour 
Come unawares; and what's more ſad, 
Even when men have loſt all power, 
But that of running ſilly mad. 
Without aſſiſtance from above, 
Or ſuch a faithful friend as me, 
Who knows but you may fall in love 
Like Daſhwood, when you are ſixty-three. | 
| „„ ; The 
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The Caput Mortuum, we deſcry, 
Of vice, in Harrington's inanity, 
But in a doatard's love-ſick eye, 


og The Caput Mortuum of inſanity. 


| 1778, | ; | \ 
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© MONSIEUR LE GENERAL, HALE. , 5 
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Des eſcuiers le mnie stern 
Aujourd' hui mangera ma up, 
Venez pour nous edfeuier » I Y = 
Avec vos dames en croupe. 82 5 FFF 
Desicuier veut dite, en ſomme, 

Polir nos moeurs, lier nos ames J 
D'scuier, faire un honnète homme, 
6 Choſe fort aiſẽe A vos dames. : 

Sans femme, le plus grand delice 
N'eſt qu'un plaiſir ſauvage et mince, | 
Sans General, braye milice, | 
N eſt que milice de Province. 

Sans dames, dans le premier cas, 
Grande tempete et point de fetes, 

Une fete ne ſeroit qu'un repas, 

Ou table d'hote, pour des bites. 
Dans le ſecond, le plus beau corps 

A ce que je croie, 


Brave et veteran encor, 


Ne ſeroit bon que pour un feu de joie. 
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Le * par la Grace de Dieu, 


Eſt le ſeul prince ſur la terre, 

Qui ſe paſſe de tous les deux, 

Sans femme, ſans guerre, 
Vraiment de Dieu c'eſt le Vicaire, 
Pour contenir tous les impies, 
Et tous les ſots, voila ce qu'il but, 
Une femme, force d'amies, 


Un General, et ſes ſuppots. 


O08, 155 1775. 
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| Tom our Cleveland # ner dine — 
Vou can't conceive how you'll admire along ZEA 
If you will come, and in your rear. 
Bring up your ladies to unſquire us? 
Whe n an adept will undertake him ant a2 
She can unſquire her man with-eaſe ; 
She makes the ſquire at once forſake him 
When once ſhe makes him wiſh to ber 
On earth whatever is delightful,” / 
Grateful or pleafant above eee 52:59 
Without a female ſoon grows frightful, 19 
Or gives one greater pain than pleaſure. 
Without a General, you know, © 
And every creature underftands, 

What i is an army but a ſhow, 
8 Like the militia, and tat- 
1 2 2 Would 
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Or gallop with the King to Kew? 


Would not our horſe, and foot, and guards, | 
Be good for nought but a review 
Or to ſit down and play at cards, 


Without the ladies all our ſeaſts, 8.8 
As I'm a finner amongſt 3 3 3 
Are only ord'naries, for beaſts, nos Nin coy 1 

Like fox-hunters or. horſe-race dinners.,, a Ne 16 
The Pope, throughout: his. papal-lite, | 
No other Prince, the Pope alone, lin fs 


Has See ee nor r is. ot 


Ty S's war, eee e e 1 
In peace profound he ſpends his days, 
The dew of AVER quenches his fire, 
of Gop keeps him from frays. 
A fayour that's eren E e 
And not the privilege of bir tn, 

Proves all their holineſſes fairly __._ 
To be God's vicars upon earth, 8 
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Folks without grace lead no 1 lives, 


And without grace, tis no great wonder : 3 


We muſt have generals and wives, 
And miſtreſſes to keep us under, 
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PANTY'S SWEETHEART, 
| As Riff as a ſtake, with a light wanton air, £ 
Conſumptive and hectick, and worſe for the wear: 
No tooth in her head, like a hen in the moot, 
From her rump to her toppin as bare as a coot : 
If her lips are like rubies and warm as a toaſt, 
Her face is as thin and as pale as a ghoſt TR 
Eat up with the vapours ; as dry as a ſtick ; 
And her breath-is enough to make a dog ſick : 
In ſpite of her vapours and peſtilent breath, 
That would ſoon put a poor mackarony to death, 5 
Her Panty, quite loſt in a ſea of delight, | 
Enraptur'd, can feaſt on her lips the whole night; 
Can cheer, with warm kiſſes, the gloomieſt day, 
And find in November the ſweetneſs of May. 
Pet ſo frail is his love, when ardently preſs'd, 
'Tis ſo eaſy to kindle a flame in her breaſt :' 
| | N Though 


- Thoogh her ſovercign a he knows to his 


 forrow, | 
His footman, perhaps, may ſacceed him to-morrow. 
II, after all this, you are hard of belief, 85 
And would fain know her name—turn over the bak: 
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SENTIMENTAL DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN 


TWO SOULS, 


PALPABLE BODIES | | 


OF AN 


— 


AND AN 


IRISH GENTLEMAN. 


MDccLxvIII. 


ALITY 


Ts, With, 


Triftram Shandy preſents his compliments to the Gentlemen 
of Ireland, and begs their atreptance of a Sentimental 
Offering, as an I due to the 2 
where he was born, 


* 
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PREFATORT CHAPTER. 


1 Neither lays not ever ſhall fax, that it conſiſia u 
the frequency; Heaven forbid it ſhould ! but I do 
ſay, believe, and maintain, that the . of life 


* upon it. 5 


As a total privation embitters all other blef nge, 


an abundance thereof is more than a palliative for 


every. evil under the ſun. In low life, how inven» 


tive how ſabtile ! how full of reſources ! even to 


lay the forms of adverſity under contribution ! Like 
the Switz peaſant, buried in his cottage for three 


long winter months under a mountain of ſnow, it 
turns the moſt dreary and uncomfortable habitation 


into kind aſylum from the inclemency of fortune. 


| How ſharp is the tooth of adverſity ! how terrible 
are its ghaſtly wounds ! Your favourite child drown- | 
ed | a hog joſtled him over the bank into the river as 


he was playing with his companions by the water 


ſide. | 
| Your 


| Your | cow, 185 — 1 GAR, others, Joſt i in la- 
bour ; and the flattering hopes of a golden calf for 
ever blaſted ! Hunger, where is thy ſting? Naked- 
neſs, where is thy reproach ?—Within that tattered 
| blanket thou wilt find conſolation and refreſhment, 
and paſs, perhaps, as precious moments as my Lord 
Mayor in his connubial bed of damaſk—the motto on 
"which [ have always looked upon as 8 3 


and breſumptuous. >] 


—O Lord, ſhew us the way—Dirige nos, Domine ; 
fooliſh, becauſe it is againſt a wile rule without an 
exception—nec Deus inter ſit niſi dignus vindice made 
preſumptuous and wicked, as it audaciouſly pre- | 
ſuppoſes a ſufficient ability annexed to the incum- 
bent; of performing the journey by himſelf, with - 
out any antecedent preparation—except a guide 
After all, I believe it ĩs only a miſtake of the Court 
of Aldermen—if they had conſulted their chaplain | 
upon the occaſion, he would haye ſet them right— - 
| | for 


* 


for they undoubtedly meant to ſay Arge nor, Domine— 
that it may 11 thee to > raiſe by mor "IM fall, to 


Ke * 


is eee Eat the reſt, he would 80 dees 
my. Lady Mayoreſs will, as in duty bound, infal- 


libly continue to direct and guide you in the right 
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OY 


benz Lady Betty Omtga that breakfaſt waits— 
her Ladyſhip is coming, your Honour—my dear, 


you look divinely to-day—you abſolutely grow 
younger—there is no. impoſſibility in growing hand- 
ſomer, Sir Phelim—kind treatment may do chat 


without a miracle; but as to growing younger, it is 


one of thoſe faſhionable compliments that rather 
mortifies than pleaſes—beſides the fooliſh vanity it 


| ſuppoſes 1 in the perſon it is addreſſed to—it inſinuates 


that one's beauty, in the natural courſe of things, 


ought to be in its declenſion. 


However, if I really am handſomer to-day than 1 


was . it cannot be helped—1 know I am 
8 1 . | quite 


te Men Es i ERR 2 


quite a journal; ee and J aſk yeſterday's 


. pardon ; befides, you know I never look well in a 
morning without I have a very good night—now 
and then I have obſerved, Lady Betty, that a very 
good morning has produced the ſame effect .- upon 
the whole, Lady Betty, few people have better nights 
than your Ladyſhip, which is the reaſon, 1 ſuppoſe, 
of your looking ſo much handſomer in a morning 
| than moſt women in general do Sir Phelim,, I 


confeſs, from your behaviour, I have no reaſon to 


think time has made any great havock of my charms. 


—T heartily wiſh that all my country-women, who. 
have been as long married, and have had as many 
children, could ſay the ſame thing but tenderneſs 


is little known, and attention leſs to the moody 


tinftion, my dear, where there is none. If there is 


tenderneſs, there will be attention of courſe; at leaſt 


the latter cannot exiſt without the former for a length 


of years, with that rigour and punttuality that, Iflatter 


you. 


FFT 22 
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vou were going to paſs a compliment indirectiy 
upon my countrymen, Lady Betty, give me leave, 
as their repreſentative, to ſhew you for once, that it 
is: poſſible for an Iriſhman: to poſſeſs a ſmall-ſhare. 
as DN e with your 5 therefore, we 
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An employment for you, Sir Phelim—N othing can 


5 A % | 6 0 | — 
come more à- propos, my dear, for 1 am woefully 


deſaewvit 31 I have juſt received an account that my 
behaviour in our ſilly parliament has incurred the 
indignation. of the Almighty; and this notification 
is accompanied with a miniſterial thunder-bolt; that 
1 it muſt put on ſackcloth, or turn out of my Iriſh 
employment. The condition tells you that I have 

refigned, and am ready to accept of one ſrom you, 
upon any terms. — Tis what I have long expected, 

Sir Phelim; but thanks to my uncle, who is in 

Heaven, they cannot ſo eaſily turn you out of a good | 


| * eſtate.— Theſe fooliſh. people don't know 
Sor - | = ; that 


that we can make a ſhift 1 en even 


in the country, with hardly a chriſtian io converſe 


Ihe parſon's wife, you know, is only a chriſtian 
by courteſy, as her huſband is a gentleman - My 
neighbour, your flirtation in former d: 


were a knight in arms, is of the dubious kind.—1 
always recall that ſcene with pleaſj ure.— The firſt 


time I ever ſaw you, Sir Phelim, was at the widow 


| Wadman's ; ; at that time a fine romping girl, juſt | 


upon the point of marriage with her late huſband: a 


very unſuitable, match, 1 thought, both as to age, 
_ diſpoſition, and conſtitution-; then and there; were 


2 you doing duty upon her, after a review ball, where 
you had the honour to be her partner. However, as 
the widow poſſeſſes three good points of chriſtianity, 


_ faith, hope, and charity—at- leaſt paſhve :charity—if 
you will anſwer for the active for her good works, 


| Sir Phelim, ſhe ſhall, paſs for a chriſtran in this po- 
fition—with ſuch aid de camps would I bury myſelf 


alive with you, Sir Phelim, rather than bend to the. 


— R 7 


s, when you 


5 very beſt of them my family- pride is not a bit 
leſſened by my connection with you. — I ſhall never 


forget my ſaucy ſneering brother's ſpeech to me be- 


fore we were married—1 had twenty reaſons for > 


+ which you muſt give me credit for never mention- 
ing it to you till this moment.—Lady Betty, faid he, 


the 


I hear you are going to be married to one of the # 
greateſt O's in all Ireland. —Our family, ſiſter, is 


proud enough without bringing ſo great a perſonage 45 


into it to make it prouder—A prince, they tell me; ; 
| of his illuſtrious name—a circumſtance 


that, I 8 Lady Betty will not overlook in the 
number of his accompliſhments. —In order to un · | 


» gerſtand this, which Lady Betty herſelf poſfibly never 


did altogether, I muſt inform the reader, that it was 
a cuſtom in the Iriſh Thaniftry, which is ſtill con- 
tinued by ſome of the ancient families of that king- 


dom, for the Thane, as alſo for the heir apparent at 


+ the age of twenty-four, to make his trial of man- 


. 
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Alter the caroufal, they proclaim the number of 
lances that he breaks in the ring; by which procla- | 


mation he achuires a right to add the number to his 
name Tis + title of dittinction.— This cuſtom was 


preſerved: in Sir 'Phelim's family—his grandfather 85 


was Artus the Ninth—his father Manus the * 
—and he himſelf Phelim ths wn 


e 3 Davies, in his Masbrt pad Caſes in 
Iriſh Thaniſtry, makes no mention 'of this uſage ; 


from whence I conclude, that the native, or, as he 
calls them, the meer Iriſh, were unwilling to part 
with that Thaniſh prerogative ; he grounds the legal 
diſcountenance of Iriſh cuſtoms upon their unrea- 


| ſonableneſs and inconvenience; and this uſage fall- 
ing under the ſame general reaſon, ought to have 
been aboliſhed like the reſt ; for it can never appear, 
that the breaking ſo great a number of lances, con- 
Sn upon a given day, was either reaſonable 

or convenient. Lady Betty, for your compliment 
n 8 4 2 . 
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than burn myſelf. alive with: you. We both ſpeak 


metaphorically ; but 8 mean plainly, that I ſhall 


_ of burying yourſelf alive with me, I can do no leſs 


always cetain the fame ardent paſſion.— As to Jour 


brother, I know his Lordſhip has often thought 
. Proper to make me the ſubject of his wit but 1 had 
rather talk about my employment —If it is in the 
leaſt inconſiſtent with my obligations to Lady Bett , 


| acquainted with that, Lady, Betty, Sir Phelm, to 
be ſure, that ſhe will never engage you in an under- 


; | taking | to her own wrong—You muſt be ſenſible, 


| my dear, laying one hand upon his whilſt ſhe pouręd 


" hn 


out a baſon of tea with the other—how W] uncom- 


mind, -I renounce 1— think you are well enough 


monly tenacious 1 am of my own right—1 know 


nobody that holds it faſter, or maintains it more re- | 


_ ſolutely, aid Sir Phelim, with an equivocal ſmile, 


which Lady Betty 1 received with a ſuffuſion that went 


off in a ſimper. 1 know, faid he, my dear, bis 


mouth returning to its natural decorum, and his eyes 


only reflecting the ſimper back again—] know you 


Iz 


a 


| are tenacious 1 your ir right, at the fame time doing 
2 | homage 1 to, her hand, as an acknowledgement of ber N 
claim. That picture upon your bracelet, faid he, is 
not more your property than the original-—All the 8 
5 mer it of either IS derived from the fituation 1 in which 
you have placed them—Your muffin will be cold, Sir ö 
Phelim- but why omit my friend Toby, Lady Betty, : 
out of your chriſtian catalogue 7 What do you take : 
him for, my dear? Not for a Mahometan, Sir Phe- ; 
lim, believe me I dare ſay he would ſooner doubt : 
his own than the immateriality of the widow's ſoul. h 
What i is your opinion of the widow's ſoul, Sir Phe- 5 


lim Nothing but matter can touch, or be touched, 


ſays my Lucretius and your Marchetti. Do you think 


matter can make any impreſſion there, Sir Phelim — | 
My dear Lady Betty, it is the only foible you have, 


and one ſo flattering in ſome reſpects to the perſon 


you intend i it for, that he may very well bear with— 


upon my honour and conſcience—I know tis in vain 


Land ſeriouſly, upon any other point, I ſhould feel : 


.myſclf mortified, to find ſuch a declaration heard 
R 3 with 
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| with : a ſmile of incredulity by Lady 1 5 
puts me in mind of Toby, for I had almoſt loſt 
him—Toby, then, is no Mahometan, and I defy 5 
| you to make a Jew of him; ſo if he is not a Chrjſ- 5 
tian, he muſt be ſomething, whatever that be, very : 
near as good—his elder brother i is at your ſervice— | 


make what you will of him, 1 think him as queer a 


Heathen as Diogenes, or any crack-brained philoſo- 
pher amongſt them his Lady has, indeed, the air : 
of a ſcripture-piece under the old coverture—but. 
none of the languiſhing penitence of Magdalen; : 
none of the ſweet reſignation of a hundred beauties | d 
that miniſtered in the new covenant but as I was 1 
ſaying, or going to ſay, I wiſh we were this moment 18 

upon that famous topic which, you may remember, 5 

was cut ſhort ſo ridiculouſly nice ſituations and try- 
ing points was the ſubject. | 


Poor Toby, how wretchedly muſt he have 


come off with his refinements upon ſelf-denial, if he 


; could have had an opportunity to reduce them to 
\praftice 


ht 
i bs 8 4 
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practice - nothing I fear leſs than contempt from that NI 
exalted being for whoſe ſake he ſpun them ſo fine _ 


you cannot have forgot his aſtoniſhment at the caſe 


I put, the widow preſent—I ſteal to the captain: "IS 
bed with my bed. gown looſe, diſorder in my eyes, oP 
2 glow upon my cheeks, 2 taper i in my trembling | 
hand, and a ſtory of a ghoſt upon my faultering , | | 
tongue, with other pretty circumſtances that you have | | : 
ingeniouſly and generouſly thrown in l 1 am infi - : 
nitely obliged to you, Sir Phelim, both for your A £2 
drawing and the kind uſe you have made of it. | 
Upon which Toby made a low bow—your. Lady- > 
ſhip? s politeneſs | gave you the {lip, you could hold _ 
out no longer, and a loud laugh was the conſe- , | 


quence, —Never bow was more miſplaced—never 


bow more involuntary, not excepting the mechanical 


bow of a whole congregation I can compare it only 


to the bow of a felon when a judge has paſſed ſen= 


tence of death upon him.—Compare it to nothing, 


Sir Phelim, let it ſtand by itſelf, as it is very well 1 75 
able to do- and then, Lady Betty, that charming | 
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| mikture of confulions between them, quite of diffe- _ 
rent natures, and from ſeparate cauſes. ' The apo- 83 
logy, too, as extraordinary as the bow; ; in ſhort, "de: ; 
was altogether one. of thoſe ſcenes the French of 
impayable. 25 remember it well, my dear, and was 


quite delighted when you ſtept up 8 aſfitanc 175 


it was painful to ſee ſo good A creature ſuffer 5 1 
T own I had not · thoſe feelings for Mrs. Wadman— 
our obſervations were the ſame with reſpect to the ; 

5 different natures and cauſes of their confuſion— Every 
body is not bleſſed with our penetration, Sir Phelim ; 

—1 wiſh you would beſtow a little of your 's upon ; 

your poor friend—T cannot ſpare him a bit of mine; 
vou know I have occaſion for it all, Sir Phelim— 
But you ſhake your noddle at me and begin to look : 

_ whimfical ; let us leave off, then, juſt as abruptly as 

you and Toby did—! am very. compaſſionate when 1 

ſee people ſtruggling with their misfortunes, and en- 

deavouring to conceal their diſtreſs; ſo prepare to re- 
ceive your employment with a double acknowledge- 

ment. —— What l brought down to breakfaſt was a 


review 
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review-—I hope your Ladpſhip is not ſo unmerciful | 
as to turn me over to the company of Caledonian 
pedlars—a laudable partiality to the learned Iriſh, 
Sir Phelim upon my word, Lady Betty, thoſe nor- 
thern lights always chill me. If you had faid - a 
blights, Sir Phelim, the conceit would have been 
more intelligible—l do think a weſtern aſpect more 
genial; but I tell you now, Sir Phelim, they ſhall. 
not chill you—on the contrary, I have brought you 
5 a Greek epigram that will make you warm with . 
laughing, | 3 
hen it is none of their tranſlation, I'll be | 
Fora is not, Sir Phelim—the tranſlation may be 
a very good one, and I hope it will—but at preſent 
there is none at all. — Theſe gentlemen declare it is a 
caſe of laughter reſerved only for the bonne bouche or: 
thoſe who underſtand Greek. 


3 


—Here a pauſe enfoed by an attempt of Sir Phe-. | 
lim to make a diverſion, —Pſhawy Sir Phelim, I will 
| have 
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have my way at leaſt for once in my — > 
underſtand you—As a dabbler i in that language, ard . < 
in poetry, you are willing to contribute to my en- 


tertainment in every ſhape—I have as little opinion 45 


of their reſerved caſes as of their criticiſms ; and I | 


heartily with, both for my ſake, and every body's 
fake, that they would always write in Greek. For 
your ſake, Sir Phelim | God forbid you ſhould ever 
turn author—It I ſhould, Lady Betty, I am no Tory. 
wt can never attempt to impoſe the flaviſh doctrine 
: upon a pupil of Mrs. Macaulay—that euriting is the f 
ſame thing as atting—beſides, a bird in the hand, 
Lady Betty. —The reader may imagine that he ſpoke 5 
metaphorically a ſecond time—by no means—it was 
literally ſo—Phelim the Thirteenth had actually put 
a bird into Lady Betty 8 hand but ſhe reſolutely 
73 followed her purpoſe, without parting, en with 


the bird already in her OI 


—1 confeſs, Sir Phelim, 1 have a violent curioſi ity ; 5 


by which it appears that curioſity is the ſtrongeſt. 
paſſion 


1 a9] | 


9 AT hs _ 
2 


* 


paſſion i the fer-. won't N call 5 it a © With AR 
ing, becauſe you may refuſe me, if you chuſe rather i 
to amuſe yourſelf than gratify me; but if you are _ 
not poſitively determined, moſt certain it is, I have an 5 
impatience to know What that riſible ſubject can be 
that nobody muſt laugh at that does not underſtand 
Greek and which they ſay is publiſhed for the 2 
emolument of a grave and learned bench.— That 

may be, ſaid Sir Phelim, running nis eye over it, 
but they have not paid much regard to the eaſe and 
| | intereſt of the ladies, in whoſe beds, after the | 
fatigues of the bench, their gravities repoſe, like _ 
Phœbus in the lap of Thetis—You provoking wretch 


ou, don't tantalize me ſo; my dear Sir Phelim, 


tranſlate i it directly, put me out of my pain, and make 
me as merry as a Greek — pronounced ſhort and quick 


by way of what the rhetoricians call a paronomaſia, 


which is only a pun upon grig—at the ſame time, 

either to ſhew her firmneſs and contempt of all vul- 

| gar opinions, or becaufe ſhe knew ſhe could recover 

it when ſhe pleaſed, ſhe let go her bird, —If that is 
a 


1 


, 4 Y 5 
r . 2 


% : * 
9 * . * f : 
y * = Le 20 5 4 2 
, f 3 1 
2 8 4 
- 
« v& 


8 


, I * 8 4 1 . Fe N 3 7 2 3 
8 1 8 I 0 2 „ EDT, 8 * e e h 56 
B N 2 „ 3 K * A : * 12 8 ; * : —_— 


— — 
6 8 


the caſe,” my dear —deuce take the epigram—ihe 8 


5 ſooner I ſet about it the better, —But I muſt tell a | 


my "dear, *tis not only ſhockingly obſcene, but abo- | 


minable. =P 11 try, however, to give it a twiſt and! 
change the ſituation, and ſee what that will do—for 


your's is really a longing caſe, Lady Betty, or you I 


never would have thrown cold water upon my pro- 5 


poſal for a compromiſe—therefore, as I cannot think 


of amuſing myſelf excluſively, Tl proceed to an em- 5 | : 


y 5 


| ployment more agreeable to Lady Betty very com- : | 


| plaiſant on your fide, moſt diſintereſted Sir Phelim— f 


S0 then, it obedience to my commands, you are 
proceeding, I ſee, to the writing table—how long 
do you think you will be proceeding about it ?—Not 


long—ſcarce ſo long as the time of action in the £ 


drama.—How ſhould I know how long that i 18 — 5 


Why, then, give me, Lady Betiy, a quarter of an 


hour for the whole performance but don't leave the 


room if you do, I'll throw up my employment | 


And if you do, Sir Phelim—you ſhall have no other 


| — till you ſhew your abilities in the office I have 


8 
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aſſigned 
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aſſigned you—ſtill the ſtrongeſt prong a the ſupe- 
riority and abſolute dominion of curioſity—in the 


mean time Tl write a few cards—then give a looſe 


to meditation, and try whether I can, by dint of 


ingenuity, arrive at any ſort of gueſs about the emo- 


lument— Lady Betty, the quart & beure de Rabelais is 
over my reckoning is paid great wits don't always 


| jump—Pll lay) you double the value that you haye 


not hit. upon the true emolument—but have you 
given it the twiſt you talked of, and changed the 
ſituation I have very properly, and I hope effec- 6 

tually, my dear—there is nothing in it now—either | 


againſt the law or the goſpel—before, it was in open 


| defiance of both—and for that reaſon, no doubt, it 


afforded ſo much. entertainment to our ' modeſt and 


chaſte criticks, that they ſelected it out of a whole 


: | bundle for ſuch merry Grecians as themſelves here 
it. is for you, Lady Berty—take ft id and much good 


may it do you. 


Taz EMOLUMENT, ox THE Way To Convent 
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WHAT | big with child, _ face to face! 
Will you be fooliſh all your lives? 
This is the proper time and place 
To make true converts of your wives: 

Give them no comfort, nor relief, 5 | 
Till they turn over a new leaf. 5 
i» Let them be brought upon their knees 

In night-caps muffled, like deſerters, 
Then work upon them by degrees, 
Like gentle and humane converters— 
Take time exactly in the nick, 
Make the beſt uſe of their condition, 
Puſh home, and touch them to the quick, 


th 5 


Till * give figns of true nen, 


Convert from Cunnum vertere. Contrition from 
Cunnum tergre. Tacos s Law Dictionary. 
5 | 1 am 


S 
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don't comprehend—it is not ealy to conceive a worſe. 


Lam ſorry, Sir Phelim, I gave you ſo much trou- 
| ble—what you have made of it you know beſt— 
twiſting enough there is of conſcience ; but how you 


can value yourſelf upon mending the fituation, 1 


this good it has done me, however—T never will 


be ſo peremptory in my curioſity again—for the 
future, Sir Phelim, you ſhall. go on in your own 


—But pray, Sir Phelim, read the Greek—how 


do you like it, my dear?—it is very muſical What's 


the meaning of pugie, , Sir P helim ?—So e 


a ſound ovght to have a pretty meaning you are in 


the right of it—for it is a complex idea of beauty, 
modeſty, firmneſs, joined with great ſenfibility and 
an air of grandeur and dignity into the bargain. — 

And pray what does that complication of merit 
2” mean ?—Upon honour it means your Ladyſhip's 


backſide — and upon my honour I had much rather 


it 


* 
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it ſtood for another complex - eg particalarlys in.our 


Stuation.——Here I muſt ſtep in again to inform the 


reader, that Sir Phelim lived near White Hall, the 
| _ houſe | fronting the water, by which means Lady 
5 Betty s ears were often wounded by that vulgar 


* * 


: N monoſyllable, which is the dif 


race of our language, 
and which thoſe low people are ſo fond of for its 
peculiar roughneſs—in | Greek it does very often 


ſtand for that complex idea—1 don't know, whether 
hs Greck or Hebrew, or what it ſtands for, but it 
ſounds very like Italian—what do you laugh at, Sir 
Phelim—ſome' « conceit, I ſuppoſe, that I cannot 


enter , into It i is n not fit you ſhould, my dear 
But 


A ES 


Fit, or unfit, my curioſity is at an end. 


5 don t let us loſe this fine day, Sir Phelim; —1 don't | 


2s intend. you ſhould, my dear—The chariot is already 
| at the doog—I'l Juſt ſtep up. ſtairs with you and lay 
you on A little rouge, becauſe 1 propoſe to leave you 
with Reynolds this morning, for an hour or, two 
Rouge always gives, vou know, at leaſt 1 know, 
an inexpreſſible ſweetneſs t to your eyes—beſides, it 


may 


>. 
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may not be "fs 4 to leave 1 you with him to- 

morrow—you may not, perhaps, have ſo good a 
night, nor ſo good a morning—Go, you. fooliſh 
creature, ſaid Lady Betty, locking her arm in his.— - 
77 ® Thus talking, arm in arm, with Miltonick happi- | 
2 neſs, they aſcended into Lady Be 's drefling- room, 
5 and from thence (after he had lai 
deſcending i in the fame! manner, they ſtept into the 


on the rouge) 


. chariot, and drove to. 1 „ 
ieee REYNOLDS's = 


* | THE END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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